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BEBTT CN A 


Mrs. DARNLEY to Miſs Wer, 


Hay Farm. 

K*KK*FARDON me, my dear, but 
P © 1 mutt take the liberty to ſay, 
that I am much more inclined 
to pity, than to envy your ſis 
tuation. Sincere and permanent friend - 
ſhips are ſeldom formed between ſuperiors 
Vol. I. B and 
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and inferiors. Equality of rank is no 
deſs neceſſary than ſimilarity or ſenti- 
ments. In this obſcure and peaceful 
village (where your departure is ſtill re- 
gretted) you have many friends; but 
among thoſe people of faſhion, with 
whoſe politeneſs and acquaintance you 
are fo elate, expect not that felicity. 
Your merit, your accompliſhments, are 
- worthy of the higheſt eſteem ; but thoſe, 
believe me, who know the world by 
painful experience, would be but little 
regarded, were your true circumſtances 
known. Zealous for your welfare, I 
am compelled to tell you diſagreeable 
truths.” 1 tremble for you: you are 
thrown out of your proper ſphere. 
How imprudent is Mrs. Weſt, thus to 
expoſe. her child! A great ſhare of good 
ſenſe, and many amiable qualities, are 

_—_— ng 18 one predominant 
13 | ble foible; 
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foible; that foible is vanity. , Pride of 
birth, in poverty, inſtead of procuring 
the reſpect which is aimed at, excites 
only ridicule. Your mother, unfortu- 

nately for her, is diſtantly related to an 
indigent family of quality; but ſhe 
ought to remember, that her huſband 
had no ſuch imaginary diſtinction to 
boaſt. By marrying him, ſhe loſt her 
fancied importance, and ſunk to his le- 
vel. I do not mention theſe things as a. 
diſparagement to either : birth and 
riches are foreign to the man, and in- 
diſcriminately beſtowed on the worthy 
and unworthy. © An honeſt man's the 
“ nobleſt work of God,” * ſays Pope. 
Juſtly did your reſpectable father merit 
that character: as ſuch I truly honoured 
him when alive, and now when dead re- 
vere his memory. Often has he expreſſ- 
ed to me in private his diſapprobation 
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of the education you received ; but he 
too fondly doated on your mother, to 
oppoſe her will. 


„ Oh, what,” would he frequently 
ſay, with a deep figh, © will become of 
Fanny, when I have paid that debt 
to nature which my declining health 
« warns me to prepare for | Without 
& fortune, without friends, how ill is 
« ſhe qualified to ſtruggle with adver- 
« fity! What will her muſic, her danc- 
e ing, her faſhionable, dear-bought ac- 


«* compliſhments profit her! Alas! will 


«they not rather be ſnares for her vir- 
tue? With what painful pleaſure do 
* contemplate her growing charms ! 
« Often, while her fond mother has 
* "been launching out in praiſe of 
„her beauty, have I put up a 
oy mental prayer to heaven, that the 

| „ {mall 


\ 


ALL's RicuT AT Las r. 5 


«* ſmall-pox, or ſome other foe, fatal 
to that idol of the ſex, might deſtroy 
« the dangerous gift. Had I been ſuf- 
« fered to act as my prudence dictated, 
« what different leſſons ſhould ſhe 
e have been taught to thoſe ſhe has im- 
bibed | Every man, in my ſituation, 
« ought, if he has a true regard for his 

1 & children, to let them learn a trade. 
« How much vice and miſery is the 

« conſequence of that ridiculous vanity 

in parents, which prompts them to 
give their children educations unſuit- 
„ able to their birth and fortunes ! 
Our young gentlemen become gam- 
blers, and our young ladies, courte- 
„ zans, What elſe are they fit for? 
« May heaven preſerve my child! 1 
ea feel I ſhall not live to ſee the effect of 
our imprudence ; but the dread of it 
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« embitters my life, and will diſturb 
wn; me in . dying moments.“ 

Such were your worthy father's ſenti- 
ments, my dear Fanny : happy for you 
had he alone been your conductor to this 
day! He died, as he had foreſeen, ere, 
by reaſon of your youth, your conduct 
in the world could confirm his fears : 
mine, my lovely girl, are all up in 
arms. On his death-bed he ſtrenuouſly 
recommended you to my protection; 

Knowing, blind as he was to your mo- 

ther's errors, that ſhe was not ſo well 
qualified as he could wiſh for the im- 
Portant charge. For many years the 

moſt ſincere friendſhip had ſubſiſted be- 
tween that valuable man and me: I 
think it, therefore, my duty, to ſpeak. 
freely to you. Expect no flattery from 
me; I love you too well to make uſe 


of 


Ly 
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of it: with enough of that, far more 
than enough, are you treated from 
others. My advice, my remonſtrances | 
ſhallever be ſuch as a true regard to your 
real intereſt dictate. I by no means 

approved of your mother's removal to 
London; far leſs do I approve of the 


connexions ſhe has there formed for 


you. Her pride licks the duſt. A noble 
ſpirit would ſcorn to fawn on its ſupe- 
riors; that e muſt do, if ſhe hopes to 
keep footing among the great. Ho 
ridiculous is her ambition! How ill does 
it become the widow of an obſcure 
country apothecary to aſſociate with 


people of quality | But ſne endeavours 


to forget this humiliating circumſtance, 
and flatters herſelf that others will be 
equally complaiſant. For ſome time, 
indeed, what ſhe is, or has been, may 
remain unknown; but ſhould the ſecret. 
B 4 tranſ- 
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tranſpire, how ſeverely will ſhe be hum- 
| Þled, how laughed at and deſpiſed | 1 
” am not unacquainted with her views. Her 
ſcheme is, to get you advantageouſly 
married. Your beavty firſt inſpired her 
with this dangerous project, in which, 
n ſpite of that beauty, it is ten thouſand 
to one but ſhe miſcarries. In the mean 
time, your little fortune every day di- 
miniſhes: not long can you ſupport 
your preſent extravagance. Dreſs, and 
public places of - pleaſure, whatever 
ceconomiſts you my be at home, will 
Joon: diſſipate it; and then, O! Fanny, 
my ſweet girl, then what will become 
| of you? Deſerted by all your gay, un- 
j profitable acquaintance, laughed at for 


your tolly, tempted by the men, ſhun- 


4 ned by the women, where can you fly 
l. for ſecurity ? Want, and wretchedneſs, 
Karing you. in the face, too proud for 
Tas) W: ſervi- 
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ſervitude, incapable of gaining a liveli- 
hood by any other reſource, to that you 
muſt at laſt ſubmit, or do what I ſhud-- 
der but to think of. The paper is wet 
with my tears: they are the tears of 
your true friend regard hen as ſuch. 
Had you a leſs ſhare of. underſtanding, 
I might perhaps think it neceſſary to. be 
leſs ſevere in my admonitions; but E 
know you too well to doubt your for- 
giveneſs: nay, I am convinced you will 
ſtill, as you have hitherto done, conti- 
nue to favour me with your unlimited 
confidence. Your heart, my dear child, 
is generous, open, innocent, and ſin- 
cere. Go on, unfold ta me its inmoſt: 
receſſes. Though I ſhall. be firict to 
mark and reprove what is amiſs, yet, 
be aſſured, no one will, or can do more: 
juſtice to your virtues. 


B 5 Adieu, 
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Adieu, my lovely charge. That hea- 
ven may guide, govern, and bleſs you, is 
- the prayer of 


Your affectionate 


* N 
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ELIz A DARNLEY. 
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Miſs Wer, to Mrs. Daakey, g | | 


My dear dk, my beſt friend, London. 


WEP T for two 3 on read- 
ing your ſevere, well meant, heart- 
wounding letter. Oh, my dear Ma- 
dam, in what à deſpicable light do I 
view myſelf! The evening I re- 
ceived your epiſtle, my mother had juſt 
retired to her toilet, after having adorned. 
her poor daughter for a rout at Lady 
Bennet's. Every part of my - dreſs un- 
derwent het inſpection. The dear wo- 
man (miſtaken as her fondneſs is, gra- 
titude, duty and inclination oblige me 
to return it) was wild with joy. How 
many praiſes did ſhe laviſh on my per- 
ſon]! From her alone is flattery ſup- 
bel ee To pleaſe her is, at preſent, 
| B 6 my 
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my greateſt ambition: were it not for 
that, I could with myſelf the plaineſt 
of the plain, rather than, endure the 
conſtant fatigue of dreſs, and the pains 
which, in obedience to her, I am forced 
40 take, in order to preſerve, as long 
28 poſſible, that, at. beſt; ſhort-lived 
flower. Born, like the piony, juſt to 
bloom and fade, how little real ſatisfac- 
tion does what is called pleaſure yield, 
At leaſt to me! At firſt, the novelty of 
the ſcenes. in which I am now, alas! 
engaged, the brilliancy of my new ac- 
-guaintance, the elegant richneſs of their 
-habitations, and the ſhewy glare of pub- 
lie places, dazzled my ſight, and intox- 
4cated my ſenſes. No wonder they 
Mould produce this effect on a girl ac- 
cuſtomed to retirement: but repeti- 
non, and your letters, have opened my 
eyes: the pleaſing illuſions vaniſh, plea- 
2 ſure 
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| fure is ſtripped of her maſk, and 1 
ke her now in her native deformt- 
ty, ſtripped of her artificial charms. 
With a contracted brow, forced ſmile, 
and aching heart, the whole day is. 
ſpent, or rather waſted, in buſtling pre- 
paration for the evening. Our narrow 
eircumſtances oblige us to be, as you 
obſerve, great ceconomilts.. . Ho often 
have I bluſhed, when, full dreſſed, I 
have found myſelf ſeated in a ſedan, 
which was jogging me along to the 
houſe of ſome perſon of quality, When 
J conſidered. how little I was entitled to 
that empty diſtinftion } Ridiculous 
pride! Inconſtant, unpardonable folly”! 
But my mother will have it fo. Lady 
Salmarſh, ignorant of our circumſtances, 
judging only by our appearance, conde- 
ſcended, on our arrival in town, to re- 
cognize my mother as her relation. To 
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her we owe our introduction into the 
beau- monde. Fatal introduction! as I 
no begin to fear it will prove. Fol- 
lowing the inſtructions which you gave 
me at the time of our painful ſeparation, 
and anxious to prevent my mother's 
coming to the knowledge of our cor- 
reſpondence, I hurried your letter into 
my pocket, the moment I heard her 
returning to my chamber. She found 
me in tears. I had dried my eyes, but 
the traces of grief could not ſo eaſily 
be wiped off. To her earneſt enquiries 
what was the matter, I only anſwered 
that I was low - ſpirited, and wiſhed ex- 
ceedingly to be excuſed from going that 
evening into company. This was a fa- 
vour which all my entreaties could not 
obtain. So well, ſhe ſaid, as I looked 
when ſhe left me, ſo elegantly as I was 
dreſſed, ſhe knew not what happy con- 

ſequences 
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ſequences might have enſued, had I not 
ſpoiled all by my fooliſh vapours. What 


cc 


ails the girl,“ continued ſhe; «I 
know no body in London who leads 
a life of more gaiety and pleaſure 
than yourſelf, or who has more rea- 
ſon to be happy, admired as you are 
by the men, and countenanced by 
women of the very firſt faſhion,” 


« Ah, my dear Madam,” returned 


ſighing, of what real advantage is 


mere admiration ? As little benefit 
ſhall I reap from the countenance of 
the great, who would be · the firſt to 
ſhun and deſpiſe me, did they know 


how little I am entitled to that coun- 


tenance, with which, deceived into a 


belief of my birth and fortune, they 
now honor me. For heaven's fake let 


us return to our former peaceful ob- 
ſcurity. 
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ſcurity. I am ſick of the ridiculous. 
farce we have too long acted.” 

x. | — 0 
This ſpeech, the freeſt I had ever 
dared to utter, highly incenſed her. She 
upbraided me with ingratitude : ſhe 
even wept, This was too much: I 


:threw myſelf into her arms. 


Take me,” ſaid I, * diſpoſe of 
your child as you ſee fit: I will know 
no will but yours. Be happy, my 
< dear mother, be happy, and let fate 
* diſpaſe of me as it will.“ 
C3 rt} 
$ke embraced' me, made me take fome 
d adjuſted my dreſs, took my hand, 
put me into a chair, ſtepped into another 
herſelf, and we proceeded to Lady Ben- 
ner's. How heavy was my heart! A- 
0 your letter by the way ; with 
; | difficulty 
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difficulty I checked the ſtarting tear. A 
crowd of ſervants waited in the hall, 
whoſe reſpects humbled me. I hurried up 
ſtairs. It was only a private party, eight 
or ten Ladies, and about the ſame number 
of Gentlemen. As they were not yet 
ſeated at that amuſement, for which alone 
the modiſh world ſeem to exiſt, conver- 
ſation was at a very low ebb. The Pan- 
theon, Cornelly's, Almack's, and the 
laſt maſquerade, we found had already 
been diſcuſſed, when every eye was 
turned towards the door, eagerly wiſhing 
for the arrival of thoſe who were want» 
ing to compleat the ſet, and not a little 
pleaſed when my mother and I entered. 
I gueſſed, by the languor of their coun- 
tenances, and the agility with which 
they ſprung from their ſeats, that there 
had been a pauſe q ſome moments. The 
uſual ceremonies, however, now ſet all 
a to 
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to rights again. After a proper buſtle, 
which ſerved to awaken them from their 
kthargick ſtupidity, the buz was again 
refiewed ; again the Pantheon came in 


Play; it was charming, horrid, elegant, 
heavy. This ſubject, copious as it is, 


could not laſt for ever. Good heaven, 
thought I, while I contemplated the 
inſipid, welk-dreſſed circle, is this what 
they call pleaſure ? Is this to enjoy life ? 


Is this ſociety? O vanity ! how power- 


ful art thou, that can thus tempt me, 
for the ſake of mixing with people of 


quality, to fit five hours in painful re- 


ſtraint, liſtening to beings who have no 
more ſentiment or ideas than my parrot ; 
who ſpeak as much by rote, and as little 
to the purpoſe | How much more agree- 


ably could I have amuſed myſelf at home, 


with my book, my nftedle, or my mulic ! 
How fret, how pleaſingly, would my 


'time, 
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time, thus employed, have winged its 
flight! But then I ſhould not have the | 
conſolation to reflect, or to boaſt, to my 
teſs diftinguiſhed acquaintance, that 1 
had enjoyed the ſupreme felicity of 
dozing away the evening, in one of La- 
dy Bennet's elegant chairs, amidſt people 
of the very firſt quality. Pride, how 
many painful ſacrifices doſt thou com- 
pel us to make thee |! 


I could not help comparing this viſit 
with one I had, with fome reluctance, 
made the week before. Accident had 
brought me acquainted with a Mrs. Ben- 
fley. My mother, however, had dif- 
coufaged me from cultivating that ac- 
quaintance, as ſhe is one whom no body 
knows ; that is to ſay, though a woman 
of irreproachable character, not a per- 
lon of faſhion; one with whom one 
| would 
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ould ngt be ſeen in publick,  &c. 


Common civility, however, obliged us 
to call at her door. As we did not ſend 
to announce the honor we intended her, 


we little expected that, thus taken un- 


Prepared, ſhe would admit people of 


our figure. We were much miſtaken. 


Qur thundering rap excited not the leaſt 
confuſion in the houſe. Inſtantly were 
we uſhered into the parlour. Mrs. Ben- 
ſley, neatly elegant in her dreſs, made 
no apologies for her want of finery. 
She roſe to receive us with an air of cor- 
dial welcome. In her arms ſhe held a 


- Finiling infant, almoſt naked. Being 


far removed from a modern fine Lady, 
-ſhe condeſcends to diſcharge the duty of 


2 mother. 


I am convinced,” ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, 


4 chat I need not bluſh, to be caught 
Bl | thus 
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* thus employed by Mrs. Weſt and her 

<«- amiable daughter, though 1 know it 

would ſhock the delicacy of our mo- 

 « (iſh belles; with ſuch I have not 
the leaſt ambition to aſſociate.” 

My mother made no anſwer, but, 
with an air of rather haughty eaſe, threw 
herſelf into a chair. I ran and kiſſed 
the ſweet boy. The fond mother preſſed 
him to her breaſt, quickly finiſhed her 
pleaſing taſk, then again folding him in 
her arms, reſigned him to an attendant, 


© * Go now, my love,” ſaid ſhe, *and 
let meenjoy the ſociety of my friends.? 


Tea was ordered. Her huſband came 
in: joy ſparkled in the eyes of this 
happy pair, and, on his appearance, the 
charms of his lovely wife ſhone with 

| redoubled 
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redoubled luſtre. His addreſs to us 
was that of a well - bred, accompliſhed 
man; to her that of a reſpectful, af- 
fectionate lover. How animated was 
the converſation in this humble viſit, 
to what it was laſt night! Peace, love, 
and contentment, with the former have 
taken up their abode; with the latter, 
diſcontent, wearineſs, inſipidity, and 
diſguſt. This brings me back from my 
digreſſion, and I again find myſelf ſeated 
in Lady Bennet's drawing- room. While 
we were all variouſly employed, ſome in 
taking ſnuff, ſome playing with their 
fans, and others ſtifling a yawn, the 


door opened, and in came a tall, genteel, 


well-dreſſed figure of a man, who made, 
with an eaſy grace, a circular bow, ad- 
vanced to his feat, adjuſted his rut- 
fles, turned the point of his highly or- 


namented or. to the company, and, 
- 75 * N | bending 


$9, 
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bending a little towards the perſon who 
ſat next him, inſtantly entered into con- 
verſation. The other ſmarts bit their 
lips, mortified to find themſelves ſo to- 
tally eclipſed by the well-bred ſtranger. 

To do him juſtice, there was ſomething _ 
in his manner uncommonly graceful. 
He had ſomething to ſay to every body: 
trifles themſelves were elegant in him. I 
never heard any one have a greater flu- 
ency of words, or more eaſe in uttering 
them: He engroſſed my whole attens# 
tion. I began to regard him as an 
oracle; till one of the company chancing 
to mention the new comedy, he, with 
an air of importance, began a long eri- 
ticiſm on it, which, unfortunately for 
him, I had that very morning read, word 
tor word, in a Magazine. It paſſed, 
however, very well upon the reſt of his 
auditors, who were wonderfully charm- 


ed 
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ed with the novelty and juſtneſs of his 
remarks. On the entrance of more vi- 
ſiters, chance placed him next me. 


Though I had diſcovered him to be ra- 
ther ſuperficial, yet his vivacity ren- 


dered him far ſuperior to any other man 


in the room. We chatted agreeably for 


ſome time. He paid me a thouſand 


delicate compliments, both on my per- 
fon and underſtanding. Shall I own to 
you, my dear Mrs. Darnley, that the 


embroidered coat'of him who addreſſed 


them, together with his courtly air, and 
viſible marks of rank and dignity, ren- 
dered his praiſes more flattering to my 
vanity, than if uttered by a perſon of 
leſs conſequence ? I was fooliſh enough 
to be pleaſed with his notice. When 
he was ſummoned to the card-table, he 


expreſſed the higheſt reluctance in quit- 


ang me. © Here,” whiſpered he, putting 
LY his 
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his ſpread hand on his breaſt, every 
ſenſe is gratiſied; but there,” point - 
ing to the table, he ſhrugged up his 
ſhoulders, with a droll ſignificance, and 
left me. My n drew me — 23 
On 

* Sir + Richard Waden viſibly. * 
6% you, my dear Fanny,” ſaid ſne: in- 
« deed you never looked more lovely. 
A conquelt like him deere: your 
e utmoſt pains.“ erh © Him 1 * 


* ighed for never 18 haye 1. met 
with a man who has inſpired me with 
the leaſt deſire to render him my cap- 
tive: yet I have too little of the roman, 
tic in my compoſition, to think of re- 
fuſing a good offer, becauſe 1 may not 
experience thoſe rapturous emotions, 
which girls of warm imaginations call 
love. If I can approve and eſteem the 
Vor. I. C { perſon, 
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perſon, from a conviction that he merits 


my regard, chearfully will I plight him 


my vows. I den, however, that a 


- fingle life would be my choice; but, af- 


ter all the trouble and expence my dear 


mother has been at, in hopes of effect- 


ing her favourite ſcheme, when I know 
how earneſtly ſhe/wiſhes to ſee me ſet · 
tled and provided for in this way, 1 
mould be ungratec ul, were I to oppoſe 
her will; though it humbles me exceed- 
ingly, when I reflect that I am carried 


about, and exhibited to publick view, 


ut up, as it were, to ſale, to be pur- 
chaſed by the higheſt bidder. Oh! Mrs. 


Darnley, my dear friend, wouldto hea- 
ven Þ had never been compelled to quit 


your peaceful village. Fatal may be 
the conſequence of my journey to Lon- 
don: no one real advantage have I hi- 
werte reaped from it. It is true, I am 

| | followed 
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followed by a number of admirers, 
but not a word of matrimony. The 
one thing needful is wanting, to render 
me properly qualified for a wife: too 
late will my mother be convinced of 
this truth, 1 


My heart is weighed down with melan- 
choly. I can write no more. Adieu: 
continue your generous advice, and do 

not ſpare me: yet pity me; for no one 


15 more entitled to it, than 


Your unfortunate '_ 


Frances WesT, 
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? | 


'\ Mrs. Danxury 1 to Miſs Wesr. 


7 WIL L not diſtourage that dutiful 
and affectionate regard with which 
you ſpeak of your mother; but, cer- 
tainly, no woman ever acted a more ri- 
diculous part. 1 am out of all pa- 
tience. Your ſubmiſſive and gentle diſ- 
poſition adds to my apprehenſions. Her 
authority e over you is unlimited: I wiſh 
ſhe may not make an indiſcreet uſe of 
| it; but, if you are not blind to your 
own happineſs, and, like her, infatu- 
ated with vanity, providence has now 
put it in your power to eſcape from the 
ares that may be laid for you, and to 
ſettle yourſelf comfortably and advan- 
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tageouſly in life. I am pleaſed with 
your rational ideas of love, and from 
them flatter myſelf that you will rea- 
dily comply with the propofal that will, 
from a worthy and agreeable man, be 
made to you. A relation, and intimate 
friend of your father's ſome years ago 
went abroad to America: there he mar- 
ried and ſettled. - You muſt have heard 
of him, as a conſtant correſpondence 
was kept up between him and Mr. Welt. 
The perfon I mean is Mr. Parker. By 
trade he acquired a conſiderable fortune, 
and was in a fair way of encreaſing it, 
when an epidemical diſtemper, in one 
week, brought him, his wife, and moſt _ 
of his ſervants, to the grave. One only 

ſon ſurvived. His Rader, on his death- 


bed, ſtrictly enjoined him, after his de- ; 
ceale to quit that country. 


. 4 
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By my induſtry,” faid he, 1 * 
5 acquired for you a genteel compe- 
« tency: enough, I am perſuaded, to 
« fatisfy one of your moderate ambi- 
« tion. Go then, my fon, return to 
the happy land of liberty, where your 
father had the honor to be born; go, 
and peaceably enjoy the fruits of my 
labour. That friend, whom you have 
< ſo often heard me mention, will, if 
„ehe ſtill lives, joyfully, for my fake, 
receive you to his hoſpitable manſion: 
< he will ſupply the place of your pa- 
« rent, who is now ſummoned to a bet- 


ter world. He has a daughter, who, 


« if F may believe a father, is every 
6, way, except in point of fortune, wor- 
« thy of your heart. I am convinced 


s her deficiency in that will be no ob- 


« jection to one of your diſpoſition. An 


* alliance between our children is what 
cc has 
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« has long been wiſhed for by us both. 
I mean not to lay the leaſt reſtraint 
« on your inclinations. Go and ſee her; 
« if you approve her, being my choice 
« will, I hope, bg one motive for her 
becoming yours. 1 
After a good deal more dee 
on this ſubject, the ſenſi ble, worthy man 
proceeded to give his ſon ſome inſtruc- 
tions as to his conduct in life: amongſt 
others, Be not aſhamed of your hum- 
ble birth,” ſaid he, © nor deſpiſe your 
poor relations. Do not aſpire to a 
« more elevated ſphere than that to 
* which you was born. Live hoſpita- 
« bly, but affect not grandeur. Exalt 
not yourlelf, or you will be abaſed. 
* Bluſh not to viſit the place of my na- 
* tivity, Your anceſtors, were poor, it 
1 * but they were honeſt; and 
C 4 * chere- 
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* therefore will be no diſgrace to you. 
« May you, my ſon, by treading in 
« their, ſteps, preſerve yourſelf from be- 
6 ing a diſgrace to them.” 


This, my dear Fanny, is part of the 
converſation which Mr. Parker related 
to me, When talking, the other day, 
with filial regard of his parents. I am 
exceedingly pleaſed, both with the per- 
ſon and behaviour of this young man. 
He is charmed with my account of you, 
and 1 is preparing to pay you a viſit in 
town. Tour haughty mother will, I 


| make 1 no doubt, find a thouſand objec- 


tions to him, becauſe ſhe has ſet her 
ſilly heart on your aggrandizing your- 
ſelf by marriage. Chimerical, ridicu- 
lous hope ! Experience might already 
have | convinced her of its fallacy, If 


ber deſign did not ſucceed at firſt, when 
you 
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you had novelty to recommend you, how] 
much leſs reaſon have you now to ex- 
pect it, when your charms are become 
familiar? At any rate there is ſome-- 
thing ſo deſpicable in her ſcheme, that 
Ido not wonder it ſhould ſhock your 
delicacy. A fortune-hunter! Heavens! 
who would ever have thought the ami- 
able, timid Fanny Weſt would ever 
have entered into fuch a humihating, 
plan? Quit it, quit it, as faſt as poſ- 
ſible. Let me not any longer have rea- 
fon to bluſh for the conduct of her whos 
was once ſo juſtly entitled to my e- 
ſteem. 1 | 


Mr. Parker will be with you in aifew- 
days. From. you, at leaſt, I expect him 
to meet with a polite, a friendly recep- 
tion. His dreſs, his manner, his whole! 
carriage ſpeaks the man of worth and: 

C5 good: 
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good ſenſe; but, I doubt not, you will 
find him greatly deficient in thoſe ſuper- 
kicial accompliſhments which diſtinguiſh 


your fine gentlemen ; nay, I am con- 


vinced he will give himſelf no fort of 
trouble to acquire what people of rea- 


ſon muſt deſpiſe : his perſon wants none 


of thoſe tawdry ornaments which con- 
ſtitute the whole merit of that empty thing 
you call a Macaroni. He is handſome, 


manly, and well-bred ; though his polite- 


neſs is rather the reſult of a benevolent 
and amiable diſpoſition, than from hav- 
ing been taught inſipid and trifling forms 


of ceremony. He may be a little awk- 


ward in going throughghe ridiculous eti- 
quette of your faſhionable coteries, but 


he will, in converſation, diſplay more 


underſtanding in half an hour, than 
your whole inſipid circle of coxcombs 


and 


be 
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and belles, all put together, ever did, 
or will do, in their whole lives. 


I have faid enough: fſee him, and 
judge for yourſelf. Adieu, my lovely 
girl. Heaven preſerve yu. 


ELIza DaRNLET. 
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125 LETTER IV. 
——— Oy 1:;?..3- 1 4 
Miſs WesT to Mrs. DARNLEY. 


? 


502 raid 2 14 ws 0 4 7 
London. | 


R. "Parker: fon been here this 
morning, my dear Mrs. Darn- 
ky. I had informed my mother, on 
the receipt, of your laſt, that we might 
expect him, but not of his motives in 
coming. I feel a riſing bluſh while I 


i 


T 
4 


think of that. I wiſh you had not men- 


tioned it. I ſhall be fo awk ward, it is 
a thouſand to one (partially as I know 
you would fpeak in my favour) but he 
diſlikes me. He muſt, he will be dif- 
appointed, if you have been laviſh in 
my praiſe. Your deſcription of him is 


_ pleaſing, his character excites my e- 


ſteem : I muſt ſtop there · you too juſtly 
propheſy, that it is an union of which 
my 
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my mother will not approve. Time 
and fatal experience can alone convince 
her on what a ſandy foundation ſhe 
builds her preſent chimerical, ambitious. 
hopes. As ſhe knows I correſpond 
with ſeveral of my young acquaintance 
in Nottinghamſhire, ſhe did not ſeem 
the leaſt ſurprized when I told her that 
Mr. Parker was arrived in England, and 
intended us a viſit. 


Let him come,” ſaid the with a 
careleſs air; © we will admit him ſome 
% morning when we have no other vi- 
* ſiters, His father was a great crony 
« of Mr. Weſt's; a goed kind of a 
* plain man; his fon, I ſuppoſe, is 
„much in the ſame ſtyle; a man of 
** buſineſs: come to England, I pre- 
« ſume, to ſettle with his correſpond- 
ments. I think I faw in the papers, 

| 00 ſome ; 
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- * ſome months ago, that his father is 
dead. F believe he made ſome mo- 
ney by trade. He was of low ex- 
traction: ſeveral of his poor rela- 
tions ſtill live at Nottingham: you 
muſt, however, be civil to the young 
man, though I ſhall not encourage his 
viſits. Such kind of folks are very 
welt in their way; but one muſt 
teach them to know their diſtance. 
There is no ſuch thing as taking no- 
tice of them in publick.” 
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- I was ſilent. Very little proſpect of dear 
« Mrs. Darnley's plans taking place,” 
thought 1; for, ſhould I even like Mr. 
Parker, I have been too long accuſ- 
tomed to implicit obedience now, to 

_ oppoſe my mother's will. 


8 =... 


This morning, as 1 before ſaid, he 
called at our door, We were in the 
- | | Park 
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Park with Lady Bennet and ſome other 
Ladies. He left a note, informing us 
that he would again wait on us in the 
afternoon. In the afternoon. we were 
likewiſe engaged, nor had. my. mother 
the politeneſs to leave an apology. 
This was not kind, conſidering that he 
is the ſon of my dear father's, and her 
huſband's moſt intimate, and highly va- 
lued friend. From ſuch an unfavour- 
able beginning he will hardly be tempt- 
ed to repeat his viſits. It is, I believe, 
as well that he ſhould not. I faid that 
we were in the Park. Sir Richard 
Radner and Lord Walton joined us. 
The former inſtantly ſtuck himſelf up 
by my fide, and again laviſhed on me 
his flattery and praiſe, mixed alſo with 
the higheſt reſpect ; but quickly did he 
change his N on Lady Bennet's 
| acci- 
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- accidentally mentioning my name, which 
it ſeems he had not heard before. 


4 Weſt | Weſt !” repeated he. 


Ves, from Nottingham, Sir,” add- 
ed her Ladyſhip. 


Ah, I thought I had a confuſed 
<« recollection of your face,” turning to 
me; I have ſeen you before. Your 
« father voted for a friend of mine at. 
the laſt election at Nottingham. Aye, 
« I am not miſtaken. I remarked you. 
« at the aſſembly.” 


On ſaying this, he wheeled about to 
the other fide of our party; and, for 
the reſt of our walk, deigned not to 
take even the ſlighteſt notice of me. 
Such. are the mortifications, naturally 
to. 
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to be expected by thoſe whoſe ſilly va- 
nity prompts them to mix with their ſu- 
periors. I never in my life was ſo ſe- 
verely humbled. Sir Richard is one of 
the proudeſt men in England. I dare 
ſay he will ridicule my mother and me 

in all companies. 1 hinted this to her: 
ſne was alarmed; and I believe neither 

of us, though in publick (the height of 
her ambition) with people of faſhion, 
ever. ſpent a more diſagreeable morning. 
She loſt all her confidence : for my 
part, I was ſtruck dumb, nor could all 
the fine things Lord Walton, who ſup- 
plied Sir Richard's place, treated me 
with, raiſe my dejected ſpirits. We 
are rightly ſerved,” thought I; © but 
happy ſhall I be, if, painful as the 
« remedy is, it cures my mother of her. 
« predominant foible.” 1 mentioned 
as _— when we got home. She in- 
terrupted 
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' terrupted me in a peeviſh accent, Go 
leave me; it is time to dreſs.“ 


« Dear Madam,” cried I, © would 
you again ſubject yourſelf “ 


No more; turning to me with 
rather a ſtern air, do as I ordered 
« you,” I obeyed with reluctance. 
The ornaments I was obliged to put on, 
though they might feed my vanity, be- 
cauſe they added to the charms of my 
perſon, yet greatly mortified my pride, 
when I conſidered how little, either by 
birth or fortune, I was entitled to wear 
them. And then the dread of again 
meeting the inſolent Sir Richard, on 
whoſe haughty heart the moſt finiſhed 
beauty could not make the ſlighteſt im- 
preſſion, where the before-mentioned 
qualifications are wanting, increaſed my 

diſqui- 
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diſquietude. I entered Lady Salmarſh's 
drawing-room like a criminal expecting 
ſome new, and, to ſay truth, juſtly de- 
ſerved mortification. I am not ſuch an 
adept in flattery as my mother, whoſe 
extreme ſervility and complacency (I 
am ſorry to ſay this of her) ſecures her 
every where a tolerable reception. What 
a price does ſhe condeſcend to pay for 
it! The firſt perſon that met my eyes was 
SirRichard. The proud wretch can, I ſee, 
upon occaſion, fawn upon his betters, as 
well as his neighbours. He ſtood, with 
a ſimper of pleaſure on his countenance, - 
liſtening to the inſipid prattle of the 
Ducheſs of Carwell, who is, without 
exception, one of the ſillieſt women in 
England; .but to hear the fulſome praiſes 
he laviſhed on her, would have made 
one believe her a prodigy of wit. He 
had a laugh of admiration ready for 

every 
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every fooliſh thing ſhe uttered. I was 
compelled by the crowd to place myſelf 
cloſe at his elbow, ſo that I overheard 
their curious ee d tte. He turned 
and ſaw me, ſpoke to the Lady who 


ſtood next me, but totally overlooked 


your humble ſervant, farther than mak- 


ing me, with the cool air of a ſtranger, 
a a ſlight apology for entangling my ruffle 


in one of the taſſels of his embroidered 
coat; then paſſed on, and ſeized Lord 
Walton by the arm. The latter had 
his eyes fixed on me; and I gueſſed, 
by his looks, that I became the ſubject 
of his converſation. Sir Richard caſt 
at me a ſupercilious glance, ſmiled ſati- 
rically, whiſpered ſomething to his noble 


friend, ſhrugged up his ſhoulders at the 


anſwer he received to that whiſper, the 
latter part of which was rather audible. 
for all that,” were the 

words 


* 
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words that reached me. On ſaying this 
he drew near, and politely accoſted my 
mother, whoſe countenance inſtantly 
brightened up at this diſtinction. After 
the uſual compliments to her, he addreſſed 
his diſcourſe to me. I thought, how- 
ever, that, civil as he was, he treated 
me with more freedom than on our for- 
mer meetings. His air ſeemed to ſay, 
know you are a little inſignificant 
girl; but I condeſcend to amuſe my- 
« ſelf with you, becauſe you are pretty.” 
He went farther; he made love to me 
with all the inſolent eaſy aſſurance of a 
man who thought himſelf ſure of gain- 
ing me on what terms he pleaſed. In- 
deed, what could he think were my mo- 
tives for exhibiting myſelf in public, 
and contracting a habit of diſſipation 
and extravagance, fo ill ſuited to my 
cireumſtances, but to make the moſt of 


my 
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my charms? Oh! Mrs. Darnley, how 
has my mother expoſed both herſelf and 
me! I die with ſhame at the opinion 
people muſt have of us. Now, by Sir 
Richard's means, my humble birth is, 
or will ere long be diſcovered. 


In ConTINUATI1ON. 


1 was interrupted in theſe thoughts 
by my mother's entrance: joy PT 
in her eyes. 


« Fanny, my dear Fanny,” cried 
ſhe, © you have certainly made a con- 
« queſt of Lord Walton. See with 
% what politeneſs he addreſſes me in 
this card. See, too, what an agree- 
able preſent he has ſent us, the 
very amuſement I have long wiſh- 
— os 
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« ed to partake of, a maſquerade. He 
« has not only ſent tickets, but the 
% moſt elegant dreſs I ever beheld, for 
“ you, and a very genteel domino for 
« me. I am quite charmed with his 
«civility. His putting himſelf to fo 
« much trouble and expence, is a Clear 
proof of his paſſion.” 


« Dear Madam,” interrupted I, with 
a diſſatisfied air, I hope you do not 
« intend to accept of theſe preſents. I 
neither approve the diverſion, nor 
the manner of him who confers the 
% favour. I am convinced, by his be- 
haviour laſt night, that he has a very 
*« deſpicable opinion of us both,” 


* Ridiculous, ſuſpicious girl,” ſaid 
| the, © how long muſt I bear with your 
© perverſenels? Am I to be taught 


2 « diſcre- 
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« diſcretion by ſuch a chit as you? Go, 
you do not know what is for your in- 
<« tereſt. Let his views be what they 
« will at preſent. (ſince. it is viſible he 


„ likes you) no matter: let me alone 


„ to manage him, only be governed by 
* me. When he finds (which he ſhall 


do) that he cannot have you on his 


« own terms, if you are not wanting to 
“ yourſelf, I'll warrant I'll bring him 
to mine. He is young, and amorous. 
« Many a girl, without half your at- 
* tractions, has, by a prudent and art- 


ful management of her . admirer; 


„drawn him into as unequal a match, 
+ What, pray, was Lady , the 
« Ducheſs of ** and a thouſand 
others I could name; as little inti- 
« tled, by birth or fortune, to the ex- 
6 alted ſtations they now ſhine in as 

INE | are to become Lady Walton? 
Nothing 
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« Nothing is more common than loch 
4 fortunate matches.” any. | 


T fighed, and ſhook my head, 


« Come, Fanny,” added ſhe, taking 
my hand, be a good girl; oblige me 
this once; comply with my requelt ; 
« dreſs yourſelf to the beſt advantage. 
« 1 am ſure you will be-as lovely a fi- 
« gure as any in the aſſembly. Do not 
« obſtinately fruſtrate my ſchemes, af- 
« ter all the expence I have been at on 
A your account. I have great expecta- 
tions from this evening's amuſement, 
if you will but be prevailed on to lay 
“ aſide your needleſs apprehenſions, and 
„ indulge your natural vivacity. What 
have you to fear? ſhall I not be con- 
« ſtantly at your elbow? There is no 
* more danger in going to a maſque- 

Vol. I, D > rade, 
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rade, than to any other publick place. 
People who go there with an intention 
to intrigue, indeed, may find a maſk 
convenient for their purpoſe; but 
< thoſe who go with no other view than 
4 to partake of the diverſion, may re- 
os turn as innocent as 6 hop went.” 


54 as what you ples; Madam,” 

returned I, I ſhall never be recon- 
ciled to that, at beſt, ridiculous a- 
muſement. Nothing but a very 
+. blameable and childiſh curioſity could 
t tempt a truly virtuous woman to go 
« to a place, where ſhe: is certain that 
„ her virtue will be inſulted by the in- 
delicate and licentious things which 
* ſhe muſt liſten to. Her modeſty 


“6. muſt, at leaſt, be wounded, if ſhe 
even eſcapes with her virtue.“ 


cc You 
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« You are a -domnrighs prude, Fan- 
« ny,” ſaid my mother; I have no 
_ & patience with your ſilly refinements ; 
« but I ſhall no longer take the trouble 
« to perſuade, /.it is my will that you 


„ accompany me; deny me at your pe- 
4 


* 


and ordered the maid to bring up 
our dreſſes. Look here,” continued 
ſhe, ſpreading mine on the bed, * was 
ever any ching ſo inimitably pretty ? 
« Uglineſs itſelf muſt look well with 
ſuch elegant and becoming ornaments: 


** what effect then muſt they produce 
« on you ?” 


4 Lv, Madam,” cried our ſimple at- 
tendant, well, if ever I ſaw the like in 


my born days: they dazzle a body's 


* eyes. Why, they are all over be- 
* daubed with gold. Lack, is Miſs to 
D 2 put 


ril.“ So ſaying ſhe rung the. bell, 
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« put on that fine, out-landiſh dreſs? 
« Why, ſhe will look for all tffe world 
« like the player-woman there that 1 
«ſeed at the fair ĩn our town that ralk- 
4 ed ſo deadly laud, and was in ſuch a 
« paſſion at her ſweetheart, I believe 
4 he was; and then ſhe pulled out a 
little ſword, and ſtabbed herſelf, Lord 
forgive us] but I was told, after- 
«wards, that ſhe did not die: nay, 1 
« feed her, with my own eyes, the very 
* next day, along with the trumpeter- 
* man giving out bills, as well as you 
% or 1; thof, to be ſure, the night be- 
« fore ſhe laid upon the ſtage as dead 
nas a herring.” 


This curious harangue was interrupt- 
ed by my mother's ordering her to fetch 
the hair-drefſer. When the maid was 
Sone, ſhe again examined my intended 

__diſguile, 
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diſguiſe,” and again launched out 1 in its 
praiſes. To ſay truth, nothing could : 
be choſen with more taſte. Vanity, for 
a moment, made me regard it with ſome, 
degree of pleaſure, but prudence ſqon 
reſumed its empire. But what avails 
my prudence ? There is in my diſpoſi- 
tion a blameable docility, - Which. ig. £001 
rinually compelling me to yield, againſt 
my better judgment, to a parent, Whale _ 
happineſs is dearer to me than my own, 
and to whom I cannot prevail on myſelf 
to give a moment's pain. Well, there 
is no remedy : let her expoſe me to deri- 
ſion, let her waſte in fruitleſs ſchemes 
my little fortune, of virtue at leaſt ſhe 


cannot, nor (heaven forbid ſhe ſhould) 
wiſhes to deprive me. After having 
yielded a reluctant conſent to her com- 
mands, ſhe retired to her own room; 
and, as no hair-drefſer was to be got 
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| ſume my pen. — He is come at laſt. 
My habit is in every particular like that 
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he 


till the Gon I had leiſure to re- 


Now for my diſagreeable taſk, Surely, 
my mother's ambition will, at leaſt for 
one night, be gratificd ; fince ſhe will 
behold her daughter's figure en ſuliana. 


of the fair Fatima, as deſcribed in Lady 
ee 1725 Letters. W 4 


aden my kind een: believe 


4 


Joo ever Adana and grateful 
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„ Yo , ir dw bait zue 


err. 


From and oo fame bY 


8 » 


Wk Thurſlay, 4 o'clock in a the, a. 
OU will; no doubt, expect ſome 
account of our laſt night's amuſe- 

ment, as it is called. I am too fatigued 
to ſleep, and will therefore take: up my 
pen, till I am favoured: with à drdwſy 
fit. l Hemel RAG V 501d ont Pa. 
When the important taſk of dreſs 
was finiſhed, I went down to the parlour, 
in which there is a largo pier-glaſs. My 
figure ſtruck me as I entered oppoſite to 
it. It muſt be owned that figure never 
appeared to ſo much advantage. On 


my head I wore a light turban of white 
D 4 gauze, 


* * 
* 
4 . 
0 by — 
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gauze, ſtriped with ſilver. Part of it 
flowed over my left ſhoulder, My hair 
was dreſſed in the moſt becoinlig man- 
ner, careleſsly, and without powder. In 
ſhorr, your little friend, upon the whole, 
made no unpleafing figure, But you 
will chide me for my vanity. I deſerve 
it: ſinct town; at that moment I beheld” 
myſelf with no ſmall pleaſure. I was 
athuſting one of my ringlets, When, 
cloſe at my elbow, I beheld in the glaſs 
the Bgure of a man with auburn hair, 
and fine blue eyes, which ſeemed to ex- 
amine my perſon, with as much va | 
placency as thoſe of your friend: 

ſcreamed, ſtarted, and haſtily = 
about, by which means 1] had a more 
perfect view of the agreeable appari- 
tion. He deſerves a particular deſcrip- 
tion In the firſt place, he is tall and 


— chough he ern a little; but 
| that, 


3 


\ 


& 
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ene ine ue tt lg): headiedoaDagt 
thar, I think, gives him a certain eaſy, 
careleſs air, which is more pleaſing than 


* 


GA 


- 


s * 


a more ſtately carriage.. His face, is 
oval, his complexion a clear brown, the 


conſequence of a warm climate. His 


features are, upon the whole, uncom- 


monly engaging. His hair and eyes 1 
mentioned before, both remarkably fine. 
His teeth white and even. In ſhort, he 


is one of the moſt agreeable figures I ever 
beheld. Do you, my dear Mrs. Darnley, 
from this picture gueſs who he was? He 
left me not a moment in doubt. The in- 
ſtant I turned round he bowed low. 


My name is Parker, Madam,” faid 
he. I have twice before done myſelf 
* the honor to call on you, but had 
not the good fortune to find you at 
* home, This evening your ſervant 
D 5 
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*« made ſome ſcruple of admitting me. 


I have been here near two hours.” 


« [ beg ten thouſand pardons, Sir,” 
returned I; * ſhe did not inform me. I 
9 ought alſo to apologize for my beha- 
« yiour on my entrance; but I really 
4 did not be you when I firſt came 


35 


 *Y * 
2 14 ; 


41 do not wonder, Madam: your 
attention was much more agreeably 


engaged in viewing an object that 


** muſt attract the eyes of all de bang 
n 


I bluſhed. 


« Mine, Sir, believe me, are not 
often engaged in the manner you juſt 
now beheld _ The novelty of 


66 my 
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my dreſs, much more than my per- 
ſon, excited my notice.“ 


&« Is that dreſs then a. poyeleys Ma- 
dam: 922 


« Indeed it is, Sir. I am an enemy 


to all ſorts of diſguiſe, and ſtill more ſo 


to the amuſement for which I aſſume 
a feigned character,” 


„Oh, Madam, I doubt not but time: 
will reconcile you to that modiſh di- 
verſion, as well as to thoſe of Which 
you have a better opinion. Theſe af- 


fairs want but a beginning.” 


I thought he ſpoke; this. rather-ſatiri- 
cally. I was hurt at his. entertaining an 
unfavourable , idea; of me. Shall, I 
own to you, my worthy fend. that I 
never before law a man hom ſo much 
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wiſhed to: pleaſe? I was going, with 
ſome warmth, to clear myſelf from that 
eager love of diſſipation with which, he 
vilibly imagined me infected, when the 
door opened, and in flounced my mo— 
ther, in her gaudy domino. Again 

bluſned. Why, thought J, muſt this 
amiable youth fee us, for the firſt time, 
in a ſtyle which, I clearly perceive, is 
ſo little to his taſte? My mother's 
havghty behaviour was not calculated ro 
e his diſguſt. Seeing a young 
man plainly dreſſed, without a ſword, 
without powder, though i in the evening, | 
the did not think it neceſſary to 
treat him with ceremony. She there- 
fore made only a flight curteſy, and 
throwing herſelf into a chair, exclaimed, 
« 'Fhat wretch Duboiſe has fatigued me 
« to death. I thought he never would 

« have finiſhed my head. But I for- 
F _ Docliivy 9 oi 66 give 
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« give him, now I fee how much taſte 
he has diſplayed in dreſſing yours. 
Come here, child, and let me have a 
c nearer view. My Lord will | be in 13 

* raptures:” vw | 5 


—— 


Nothing could equal my vexation at 
this ill-timed flattery. I made no an- 
ſwer, but cried, in rather a peeviſn ac- 
cent, Dear Madam, don't you know -- 
„that this is Mr. Parker, the ſon f 
that worthy gentleman for whom my 
father entertained ſo e a friend- 
n 10 lc wor At 


He was ſtanding all this while. 1962 


Really!“ reſumed; ſhe; © well, 1 5 
« proteſt I ſhould never have gueſſed .. 
„that he was any, way related to him,. 
* * fort of reſemblance” eyeing him 

with 


4 * 
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with a careleſs air. Sit down, young 
6. man,“ added ſhe; © pray be ſeated. I 
« am glad to ſee you in England. I 
« am forry we were out when you called 
« before; but indeed we are very 
« much engaged. However, if you 
have any buſineſs with me, you may 
« call fome morning early, and then, 
« perhaps, you may find me alone, I 
« ſhall very readily do you all the ſer- 
« yice in my power, though I have 
very little connexion with people in 
« your way of life: but my recommend- 
« ing you to perſons of faſhion may be 
« of uſe to you. You ſtill, I ſuppoſe, 
« carry on the buſineſs ] forget what 
« jt was your father traded in. Did 
« he die in. good eircumſtances? TI 
« have many friends at this end of the 
« town; I ſhall take an opportunity of 
« mentioning you to them,” 
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He ſmiled ſatirically, bowed with af- 
fected humility, thanked her, but ſaid 
he fancied he ſhould not give her much 
trouble in that way. I felt my face in 
a glow. 


„ Won't you favour us with your 
« cotapany to tea ?” faultered I; at the 
ſame time handing him a chair, 


« He can come ſome other time,“ 
interrupted my mother haſtily: at the 
ſame time winking at me. You know - 
his Lordſhip will be here: he has 
offered to carry us in his coach to 
“ Cornelly's. I dare ſay Mr. Parker 
vill excule us.” 


O moſt readily,” cry'd he, again 
ſmiling at her folly; “I have not the 
* leaſt ambition to be in company either 

„with 
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« with Lords or Ladies. Madam, your 
« moſt obedient. wiſh you much 
„ pleaſure from the amuſement you are 
* going to engage in. And you alſo, 
« Miſs Weſt: may you meet with all 
« the admiration you can wiſh for, and, 
« if poſſible, all that your charms de- 

« ſerve; then your vanity, at leaſt, will 
„be amply gratified, however little real 
« advantage you may reap from it.” 
So ſaying, he again bowed, and took 
his leave. I ſtood like a ſtatue : never 
in my life was I fo vexed, mortified, 
and aſhamed : I actually burſt into tears. 
My mother was aſtoniſhed what could 
be the matter with me. 
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O don't aſk,” cried 1 I, «Is it poſſi- 
* ble you ſhould be at a loſs to gueſs ? 
« In what a ridiculous light muſt we 
pen to one who knows every cir- 

« cumſtance 
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©. cumſtance. of our hiſtory ! What a 
6 report will he carry into. the coun- 
« try! How ſhall we there be laughed 
*« at and ridiculed | ? 


Y IT 0 01 Dani, . £573 "v9 

-While J ſpoke, a thundering rap at 

che door announced the arrival «| his 
Lordſhip. De. 


= . Yak vir) 1” 4 — y 
marher : dec dry your fooliſh eyes ;, 
vou have made yourſelf an abſolute, 
« fright, with your nonſenſe. Go, go, 
puſhing me into the back parlour « you 


* do not.deſerve your oa enge 


L 


At this moment open flew the done, 
and i in ſtalked my Lord. My poor mo- 
ther was in a violent buſtle, So many 
thanks for the honour he did her. He, 
(for, as the door was half open, I could 

lee 
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ſee as well as hear all that paſſed) made 


only a careleſs bow to her fuperabun- 


dant civilities, then tripp'd up to the 
glaſs, eyed himſelf for ſome time, drew 
up his head, turned round, threw him- 
ſelf into a chair, pulled out his ſmuff- 
box, and ſaid, Where is Miſs Weſt ? 
„Let me dic if ſhe is not a'deviliſh 
« fine girl. Pray inform her that I am 
© come. The dear creature has not 
« yet, 1 ſuppoſe, quite finiſhed the la- 
bours of her toilet: ſhe will look. 
* 3 in che dreſs J ſent her.” | 

oO, my Lord V teterbed y scher, 
«1 never beheld its equal, To be 
«ſure you do us ſo muck honor 1t is 
the prettieſt fancied<but no body 
« has half fo much taſte * as . . 
9 ip. 5 2 


2 22 is 70 . | N * You- 
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« You, have reaſon to ſay fo," Ma- 


* dam, becauſe I profeſs myſelf a very 
« paſſionate admirer of your daughter.” 


« Dear my Lord, you are 10 polite, 
« ſo gallant! — To be ſure the girl is 
e paſſable : but to. be diſtinguiſhed by 
« a perſon of your rank! — I hope ſhe 
« will ever be grateful for ſo unmerited 
« a favour.” | 


T hope ſhe will,“ cried he, laugh- 
ing. 


Inſolent wretch1* ad «why, 


« O why am I thus compelled to render 
« myſelf deſpicable?” 


On a ſummons from my mother, I, 
with an air of eaſy indifference, entered 
the room. I made the more haſte to 
join 
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otherwiſe engaged. 
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join tiem, leſt he ſhould think the poor, 
delighted girl was ſtaying to recover 
from the flutter his arrival had cauſed. 


I curteſied, and fat down to the tea- 
en with the utmoſt compoſure. 


* 5 


* Charming, by my ſoul,” cried he: 


the Grand Signior himſelf might be 


proud of ſo bright a n to grace 
« his ſeraglio. 5 


J ſhall not, my Hear Nn. Darnley, 


trouble you with any more of our inſipid 


chat. Indeed I hardly vouchſafed to 
open my lips, nor did I pay much at- 
tention to his Lordſhip 8 common · place 
compliments : my thoughts were far 
What a difference. 
was there between this inſolent, gaudy. 
fapy: and the ſenſible Parker! The 


_ x44 me is not to be 


deſcri bed. 
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deſeribed. I could wiſh 1 had not ſeen 
him. Ah, I too juſtly propheſied he 


would not like me. I felt, after his de- 


parture, an additional diſguſt for the 
ſcene of folly in which I was compelled 
to play a part, Neither the elegance of 
the rooms, the gay company, or the no- 
velty of the ſcene, had power to amuſe; 
or raiſe my dejected ſpirits. A thouſand 
ſilly things were ſaid to me, but very 
few ſpeeches worth an anſwer. At laſt 
a wretch in the habit of a Diſſenting 
Miniſter came up to me, and, by way 


of ridiculing the reſpectable character 


which he had aſſumed, affronted me with 
the moſt indecent language that ever 
ſhocked my ear; profanely quoting, 
and perverting texts of ſcripture, parti- 
cularly the Song of Solomon. I ex- 
preſſed my juſt abhorrence and indigna- 
tion in the moſt forcible manner, but in 


vain 3 


* 
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ain; I could not get rid of him. My 
Lord was at the time engaged in con- 
verſation with ſome other Ladies. An 
elegant figure, in a blue domino, had 
followed us almoſt the whole evening, 
He ſeemed rather defirous of watching 
my motions, than of accoſting me; but 
now, ſeeing my diſtreſs, he had the 
poodneſs to come to my relief. By his 
ſpirited rebukes he ſoon freed me from 
my impertinent intruder, Then turn- 
ing to me, How muſt the delicacy of 
female virtue be wounded,” ſaid he, 
by this faſhionable amuſement ! But, 
« virtue do I ſay! What truly vir- 
tuous woman would frequent ſuch a 
« place! Pardon me, Miſs Weſt,” 
conzinued he; © of you I entertained a 
better opinion. Little did I expect, 
 « from the amiable character J had 
« heard of you, to find you amidſt theſe 
* giddy 
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« oiddy ſets of inſignificants. But I have 


« no right to cenſure your conduct: 

6 would to heaven I felt myſelf leſs in- 
« tereſted in it!” | - 
. 'While he ſpoke, Lord Walton came 
to reſume his place at my ſide. He ra- 
ther rudely puſhed himſelf between me 
and my ſevere, but ſenſible monitor. I 


invohuntarily, Repped back, in, order to 
retain him. 


- 


« Stay, Mr. Parker,“ cried . (for I 
had no doubt but fit was him) con- 


a demn. me not unheard,” 4 * 


Excuſe me, P aid | he, 
careleſsly bowing; * I reſign, my place 
« to one who has, by the freedom of 


* his manner, convinced me that he 5 


« has a better right to it: I ſhall not 
* diſpute 
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« difpute it with him; he is too power- 
ful; and, what is ſtill more diſcou- 
u raging, viſibly a rival too 37m is 
« youred for me to contetid with. bi 


So ſaying, he mixed among the 
e Boe: I _ raw! no more. 


« 


- ©, Mi: Dante, would Thad never 
en him! Senſible, amiable, deſer- 
ving Parker! you have given a deep 
wound to my , peace : : but I cannot 
blame you: appearances, - all things 
were againſt me. Juſtly might he de- 
; ſpiſe me. From this moment I bid a- 
dieu to thoſe follies in which, contrary 
to my inclinations, I have been com- 
pelled to engage. Not even a mother's 
authority ſhall tempt me to repeat 
them. Ah, why had' I not courage, 
long fince; to take this laudable refolu- 
tion] 


* 
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tion! It is now too late. I have loſt 
the only chance of happineſs that ever 
did, or ever will, preſent itſelf. To 


have been the wife of Parker, let his FE 


circumſtances be ever ſo moderate, muſt 
have enſured my felicity. But I was 
unworthy of him: — yet not to any de- 
pravity of heart, not to a love of idle 
and expenſive pleaſures, but to an un- 
fortunate docility of temper WP lee 
my ruin. | 


dimes; my obs true fiend, Pi 
"ou diſconſolate 


Frances Wisr. 
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LETTER VI. 


us Wauron to Sir Dias 3 


ge nat tber to thank, or to 

blame you; Sir Richard, for-expoſ- 
ing my ſweet little Fanny as you haue 
done. It is certain the bene mnortur haue 
given her up. To no one aſſem- 
bly, where the daughter and mother 
lately figured, can they now gain admiſ- 
ſion, I behrwe, indeed, the former has 
not attempted it, but the latter is not 
ſo eaſily repulſed. I am vexed, becauſe 
I all have fewer opportunities of 
meeting my charmer. Lady Salmarſh 
is obliged ſtill to. own. that the woman is 
diſtantly related to her family but 
then, till you revealed the fecret, 
ſhe never ſuſpected that ſhe had diſ- 
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graced herſeff by marrying a plebeiat, 
or ſhe never would have counterrattced 
her. Lady Kitty vows, that ſhe always 
thought the girl was Tow born, by che 
meanneſs of her ſentiments. (To be 
ſore ſhe has a ſet of ideas quite foreign 
to thoſe of our modiſh belles.) Bab 
ſwears, that the creature ſmelt of drugs, 
and that ſhe could have ſworn ſhe was 
the produce of an apothecary's ſhop. 
So they go on, glad of a ptetence to 
Fail at one who, a few weeks ago, in- 
ſtead of contempt, excited envy, Juſtly 
ſhe might; for not one of all your titled 
favourites could pretend to vie with her 
in beauty and accompliſhments. Even 
you, with all your pride, muſt own that 
ſhe is inexpreſſibly lovely. I feel the 
full force of her attractions: and, though 
our of the queſtion as a wife, the will 
make a moſt glorious miſtreſs. Had 
E 2 you 
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yqu ſeen her at the late maſquerade ! 
Such an enchanting figure Such a face, 
tog, hen ſhe;pnmaſked! All the fel- 
lows in the room crowded round her; 
involuntary.encomiums.burſt from every 
mouth, to the infinite mortification of 
the other females. I could hardly keep 
my poſt, ſuch ſtruggling was there to 
get near her; while the dear girl, ſeem- 
ingly unconſcious of .her charms, mani- 
feſted not the ſlighteſt vanity at the uni- 
verſal .admiration ſhe excited. She was 


rather diſguſted both with the place and 


company, and, long before I wiſhed, 
prevailed on her mother to go home. 
The mother went the more readily, be- 
cauſe ſhe now found nothing but con- 
tempt and ſevere ſarcaſms from her late 
complaiſant acquaintance. Inſtead of 
meeting with the uſual fi ly ſalutation 
of, 1 know you; 1 don't know you was 

| the 
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the word. Poor woman I almoſt pi- 
tied her: yet, what buſineſs had ſhe to 
deſert her proper ſphere, and to mix with 
Quality, who are not only the moſt in- 
ſolent, but in general the moſt inſignifi- 
cant beings in the creation? This I am 
compelled to acknowledge, though one 
of the ſet.” Neither champain (of which 
however ſhe drank but half a glaſs): flat- 
tery, nor the warmeſt profeſſions of 


love, made the leaſt impreſſion on the 


adamantine heart of my Fanny. She 


repulſed my advances with ſuch ſerious 


indignation, that ſne threw me quite 
out of my play. But time, perſevtrahce, 
and the aſſrſtance of her motherv{wtt6, 
J make no doubt, will now, from ne- 
ceſſity, eaſily come into my ſchemes, 
ſince thoſe with which ſhe had fooliſhly 
flattered herſelf in the matrimonial Way 
are impracticable) with - theſe helps, 1 
1 E 3 ſay, 


— 
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ſay, Ido not defpair of ſucceſs. This 
morning, after having been at court, I 
took it into my head to pay them a vi- 

= * knowing that my ſplendid appear- 
ance would, at leaſt from the old lady, 
ſecure me 'a good reception. At the 
door ſtood a female attendant. Re- 

= ſolved not to be denied admiſſion, 1 
1 ſprung before the gaping ruſtick, and 
was in the parlour ere ſhe had time to 
announce my arrival. She then, with 

half a hundred courteſies, ſtammered 

-vut; that her miſtreſs was not at home. 


. 4 Bue your young miſtreſs, child; 
r where bl, 


ag ©, an pleaſe your Jordſhip's ho- 
* nour, Miſs will be ſo angry—To be 
e ſure ſhe bid me not to let any body 


ein, while Madam was abroad; but 
| «x 


e 
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if your worſhip will fit down, as it 
«© were, * Juft = up and go ber.“ 

« « No, no, child; I'll tell Her my- 
* ſelf. She is up ſtairs, you ſay?” Then, 
Nipping my purſe into her hand, ſhut 
the door, and cried, * Let nobody in; 


* obey your Lady's orders.” So ſay- 


ing, 1 foftly tripped up ſtairs. 


In a ſmall neat cloſet, in which were 
a fpinnet, ſome books, and a writing- 


deſk, found I my angel, dreſſed in a 


ſtyle of ſimple elegance far more bhecom- 


ing than the moſt ſtudied finery. Sie 


ſcreamed at my appearance, threw down 
her work, and ſprung towards the door. 
My extended arms intercepted her flight. 
Quick as thought ſhe diſengaged her- 
ſelf. The furprize, the fright,” and 
little ſtruggle, were too much for her 

E 4 delicate 
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delicate ſpirits : ſhe ſunk into a chair, 
"ak pulled out hex, ſalts wichout having 
power to ſpeak. I drew a ſeat cloſe to 
hers, and; attempted to take her hand. 
Spite of her ilineſs and confuſion, like 
2 ſenſitive db. ſhe fhrupk the my 
touch. wor 31 5 0 bat nech 9418 
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The . of this vie mortifies 
me ſo much, that I ſhall not give you 
any farther. particulars. She abſolutely 
ſent me away, confounded and ,aſhamed 
of. myſelf. Yer ſhe. ſhall, ſhe muſt be 
mine; I cannot live without her. My 
next attack may be more fortunate. If 
after ſuch an open manifeſtation of my 
intentions, the mother (the daughter I 
am ſure will, * gives me en, 


1 


if the too ſhould at laſt take upon — 


muſter up a little diſcretion, then muſt 
] have 


* - 0 2 | 1 ** 
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I have recourſe to the med: but ſuch 


offers as I intend to make cannot, will 


not be rejected by a woman whoſe viſible 
intention is to make the moſt of her 
daughter's _— 


* 

© MP 
0 * 
3 1 8 


Adieu, Radnor. You have no taſte; 
1 know, for affairs of this nature; your 
well-bred heart never felt a wound for 
any thing below the rank of x Counteſs. 
In that title you find more charms, if 
poſſible, than does your friend in his 
lovely Fanny. You are almoſt the only 
man of my acquaintance who, in re- 
gard to her, is not my rival. That, 
amongſt others, is one reaſon why 1 
chooſe you as my confidant. 8 


Yours, &c. 


WALTON, 


E 5 LE T. 
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* Me, Pagxzz ta Mrs. DagxLevy, © 
Found, by the reception T met wk | 
from Mrs. Weſt, chat you, my dear 
friend, had obligingly followed my in- 
ſtructigns. I.thank you for it; I might 
otherwiſe have been deceived by falſe 
appearances, I hat imprudent, filly - 
 womap's ignorance of my circumſtances 
made. her act without diſguiſe. Her 
behaviour was truly ridiculous. Had 
the really charming daughter been, in 
etery reſpect, unexceptionable, the 
thoughts of ſueh a mother-in-law would 
of itſelf have diſguſted me; but, alas 


the once amiable Fanny is, I fear, as 
much tinctyred with faſhionable follies 
as the other. A wife of her turn is 


WM quite 
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quite out of the queſtion. My plan of 


domeſtic felicity is very different from 
that which is adopted by the beau monde. 
Miſs Weft is by much too fine a lady 
to ſuit my taſte. Vet my heart rebels 
againſt my reaſon. Never did I behold 
her equal for every perſonal attraction. 
Her face, her air, her whole perſon; is 


inchantment. There is no- ſeeing het 


with indifference, I was abſolutely aſto- 
niſhed at her beauty: perhaps the more 
fo, for having fo lately quitted a place 
where nature, to the fair ſex, deals het 


© favours with a ſeanty hand. No, that 


is not the caſe neither; ſince the laſt 
time I faw her was in an aſſembly of 
half the fine women in town: women 
who had ſpared no arts to add to their 
native charms. Let even there Fanny 


Weſt ſtood, confeſſed by all, the faireſt 
of the fair. This was at a maſquerade, 


A where, 


— — - — — 
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where; contrary to my principles, cu- 
rioſity led me 3 curioſity to ſee more of 
your friend. I ſaw too much; a liber- 
tine young nobleman was her aſſiduous 
attendant. She permitted his aſſidui- 
ties 3 though, I dare ſay, ſhe has too 
much ſenſe to hope, in this mercenary 
age, where the rave of expenſive plea- 
ſutes too much prevails to admit of diſ- 
intereſted; matches; | ſhe cannot, I ſoy, 
hope that his intentions are honourable ; 
nor, if ſhe even does, can 1 forgive her, 
for endeavouring to enſnare, by her 
beauty, a man whoſe rank and fortune 
are perhaps his only attractions. I de- 
ſpiſe a woman more who voluntarily 
and deliberately enters into theſe legal 
- proftitutions, than her who, in a mo- 
ment of weakneſs, is een dF a 
nn lover. B t. 
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I am ſorry that I cannot fulfil my re- 
ſpeed father's wiſhes in regard to our 
union; but could he now ſee the daugh- 
ter of his plain, honeſt friend, I am ſure 
he would be the firſt to diſcourage ſo 
imprudent an attachment. I own, how- 
ever, that nothing but flight can 
ſecure me from the power- of her 
charms, which have already made too 
much impreſſion on my heart. I ſhall 
not again truſt myſelf in her company. 
There is no fear, however, of our meet- 
ing, as my acquaintance are quite in a 
different ſtyle from hers, and the play- 
houſe: is the only publick place I fre- 
quent: nay, I believe I have even done 
with that, for this ſeaſon. Ah, how happy 
ſhould I have eſteemed myſelf” to have 
made her mine]! Had her conduct been 
as amiable as her perſon, what delight 
to have ſhared with her my affluent for- 
TEE tune 
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tune! But prudence forbids, and I muſt 
endeavour to forget her. I believe I 
ſhall in a few weeks return to America. 
The fhort time I ſtay here, I ſhall em- 
| ploy in looking out for a more fuit- 
able alliance. I reſpect the marriage 
ſtate: an agreeable companion is all 
that is wanting to complete my felicity. 
The woman of my choice need only be 
agreeable.” I neither feek for riches, 
oor perteft beauty. I have enough of 
the former, and the latter is not neceſ- 
fary in a wife. All 1 aſk is a pleafng 
perfon, virtue, good humour, and good 
ſenſe. Ta the firſt woman I meet wich 
poſſeſſed of theſe accompliſhments, will 
I offer my hand and fortune. Perhaps 
1 may pay my worthy Mrs. Darnley a 
viſit before l leave England. l had at 
Grit ſome thoughts of ſettling here; but 
1 am ſo diſguſted with the Iicentious 
manners 
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manners of the age, with its vices, lux- 
ury, and follies, that I prefer the pleaſ- 
ing wilds of America, and the ſons of 
nature who inhabit it, ta this wealthy 
and poliſned nation. A very advan- 
tageous and honourable employment 
has been offered me. I am not yet 
quite determined whether or not 1 ſhall 
accept of it, becauſe I fear it will toa 
much precipitate my departure, 


Adieu, my dear Madam. If you 
can put me in any method to ſerve your 
charming friend Miſs Weſt, without my 
appearing in the affair, I ſhould eſteem 
it a particular favour. Her ſmall for- 
tune muſt be at a very low ebb, by the 
extravagant way in which ſhe and her 
mother have lived for ſome months 
paſt: mine could not, in my opinion, 
be employed to more advantage, or 

more 
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more to my taſte, than by privately re- 
lieving their wants. Think of ſome 
plan of this nature. Oh, if poſſible, let 
us ſave from ruin the moſt lovely of her 


ſex. 


The ſubject is too much for my peace; 

let me not dwell on it. Farewell, my 

friend. I am, with the higheſt eſteem, 
Your moſt obedient ſervant, 


Henry PARKER, 


— 
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LETTER VIII. 
Miſs WtsT to Mrs. DARNIET. 


lr me, pity me, my only 
friend; for now, indeed, your poor 
Fanny is compleatly wretched, De- 
ſpiſed, deſerted, indigent, my reputa- 
tion blaſted, my mother ill, and my 
heart almoſt broken, what a poignancy 
does it add to our affliftions, to know 
that we owe them to our on impru- 
dence ! But ſpare your reflections, my 
dear Mrs. Darnley; or, if you condemn 
me, ſpare, oh ſpare my ſuffering parent, 
now deeply ſenſible: of her indiſcre- 
tion: too ſenſible, alas! grief, ſhame, 
and diſappointment have ſtruck a deadly 
blow. By an untimely death ſhe will 
atone for a life of error. My only 
hope 
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hope is, that I ſhall not long ſurvive 
her. What will become of me if 1 


do? How ſhall I be able to ſtruggle 
through a , cruel and unfeeting world, 
without fortune, character, or friends; 
with conſcious innocence alone for my 
Jupport? 


1 cannot nat on myſelf to tell you 
minutely the infernal arts that have 
deen praftiſed to ruin me. That wretch 
Lord Walton, repulſed in his diſnonour- 
able attempts, dared to make ſuch pro- 
poſals to my mother as I ſhudder to re- 
peat: dared to ſuppoſe that ſne would 
ſell her daughter; that ſne would en- 
rich herſelf at the expence of my vir- 
tue. Such a ſcene! The ſhock was 
too violent for nature to bear. He had 
before treated me in a manner that ought 
* to have xxcluded him from our 
houſe ; 
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houſe; but in vain were all my remon- 
ſtrances. The deſperate ſituation of 
our affairs made my mother catch at 
every twig of hope: ſhe would ſee _ 
once more. 1 


« He loves you,” ſaid ſhe; * he 
* will take you on our terms, rather 
than loſe you, when we have con- 
« vinced him that he cannot have ary 
on his own,” 0 


% Not on any terms,” cried I, © will 
„J unite myſelf to ſuch a libertine, to a 
« wretch who ſought my ruin, who ſo 
„ inhumanly inſulted my virtue.“ 

„% Ah! my child,” ſaid ſhe, weep- 
ing, * what then muſt become of us? 
* Will you, can you bear to fee your 
mother reduced to beggary; her wh 

« has 
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has impoveriſhed herſelf on your ac- 
count? Can you be * a eee * 


ich more ſhe added. I wept. I 
inde no anſwer; but nothing could ſhake 
my firm reſolve, My own conduct I 
could commend, but not hers. She 
would ſee him. He came. Spare me 
the repetition. Effectually did he open 
ber eyes to her imprudence, Not the 
leaſt delicacy did he deem neceſſary on 
the occaſion. She fainted: he was 
phliged to call for help. I ran into the 
room. Hardly was ſhe reſtored to a 
Knſe of her miſery, when the monſter 
renewed his inſults, He locked the 
door, only one female attendant in the 
houle, the ſtreet we live in retired, 
Even in the (preſence of my half-di- 


ſtracted mother he dared to attempt the 


virtue * her child. In the ſtruggle 1 
2 ſeized 


\ - 


breaſt. The blood guſh'd our: I ſcreamed; * 


_ attendants ; © one of them is his miſtreſs. 
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ſeized his ſword, and plunged it in his 


and, tho' greatly terrified, did not repent 
what I had done. He ſtaggered to the 
window, threw up the ſaſh, and loudly 
called his ſervants. They and ſeveral 
of the neighbours ruſhed in. 


« Seize the women,” cried out his 


They have quarrelled, and ſhe has 
« murdered my Lord.” 


I heard no more, but fell ſenſeleſs on 
the floor. My mother's tears reſtored 
me to myſelf. She had raiſed me in her 
arms. The clamour continued, While, 
a ſurgeon was examining the wound, 
« Secure the murderer”, echoed from 
every mouth. * 72 


ö * 
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- * Oh! for pity's ſake, dear, good 
« people,” cxlaimed my haif-frantick 

mother, drag not my child to pri- 
«ſon. Spare her, ſpare her. What 


« ſhe did was in defence of her honor.“ 


« Honor, indeed !” repeated, ſneer- 
ingly, the unfeeling multitude ; © honor 
in a kept miſtreſs! Drag them . * 


] cannot pronounce with certainty 
« of the wound,” laid the ſurgeon; © but, 
« it 15 certainly —— that the women 
* ſhould be ſecured.” 


=o My mother, my dear mother,” 
cried I, * ſave" me, protect me; let them 
« riot tear me from you.” | 


« Confine us here,” ſaid that af- 
flicted parent, © ſecure us here; we do 


«< not wilſh to eſcape.” 
« Let 
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TLet them ſtay,“ ſaid che vilkin 
who had thus ruined and expoſed us; 
et them ſtay where they . my | ſer- 
* e art N 

'On this we were ed up ſtairs to a 
back- room, and fecurely faſtened in. 
My heart-broken parent is now in her 
bed, from which, I fear, ſne will never 
rife again. Her ſelf · reproaches, her ſor- 
row for me—Oh ! *tis too much; I ſink 
under the weight of my complicated mi- 
ſery. The houſe is filled with ſtrangers. 
What will become of me! It is now 
three days ſince the commencement of 
our impriſonment, Heaven knows if 
you will receive this letter. One of our 
guards has promiſed to put it into the 
Poſt-office, I aſk no queſtions, they are 
filent. I fancy, however, the wound 
is not mortal: I hope it is not. Wretch 
as he is, I do not wiſh to hurry his un- 

prepared 
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prepared and polluted ſoul into eter- 
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Ales, pan 8 550 Madam. I leave 
you, to attend my dying mother. Pray 
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LETTER IX. 
Lord Wal rox to Sir Ricyarn 
; RADNOR. 


FAME has, as uſual, exaggerated 

the affair. The adventure, how- 
ever, upon the whole, was pretty near 
what you relate. I am glad the world 
believes my miſtreſs : ſhe muſt be abſo- 
lutely ruined, both in fortune and repu- 
tation, ere I can hope to conquer her 
haughty virtue: nothing but neceſſity 
will compel her to yield. She is a per- 
fect Lucretia, as you ſay, only ſome- 
thing wiſer than that renowned antient, 
ſince ſhe prudently directed the mur- 
derous weapon to the breaſt of her ra- 
viſher, inſtead of her own. Had her 

Vas. I. F ſtrength 


TX 


ſtrength been equal to her will, this 
dolorous adventure would have reached 
your ear from the bawling multitude, 
who would, with wide extended mouths, 
have roared forth the barbarous, cruel, 
and inhuman murder, that was com- 
mitted on the body of a hopeful young 
nobleman, and not any account of par- 
ticulars from the pen of your humble ſer- 
vant. But flight was the wound: I am 
quite .recovered, and .again plotting to 
accompliſh my wiſhes. .My loſs of blood 
has not in the leaſt weakened my paſſion: 

I am compelled to love her. She is now 
effectually in my power: ſhut up in her 
her own houſe indeed, but ſurrounded 
and guarded by my creatures. Her 
mother, I hear, is at the laſt gaſp. Bills 
pour in from every quarter. The ſmall 
remains of their fortune will hardly be 


able to anſwer the demands of their cre- 
_— ditors, 
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ditors. As ſoon as the old Lady has 
made her exit, which, 1 is hourly expected, 
I ſhall remove my captive to a more com- 
modious priſon, to my pleaſant and re- 
tired villa, near Black-heath; till then 
things muſt continue as they are. Th 
affair has made a great noiſe: wack 
have I been rallied on my virago miſtreſs; 
L ſmile, I-ſhrug up my ſhoulders; Poor 
Fanny! dearly has ſhe paid for her in- 
troduction to the beau monde. But I 
will be her protector; ſhe has now no 
other reſource. She muſt be outrage- 
ouſly virtuous, indeed, if ſhe now thinks 
it worth preſerving, when her reputation 
is loſt, and when want and wretchedneſs 
ſtare her in the face. I cannot believe 
her ſuch a fool, and ſo adieu. 


Yours, 


Waal rox. 


F 2 "LEW 
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"Mr. Faxxen to nan Danxter. 


'T . Was whe 1 

had been aſſured of as a truth, and 

yet I was as much ſhocked this morning 

as if no ſuch report had ever reached 

me. To explain this, I muſt tell you, 

"that in paſſing accidentally by Mrs. 

Weſt's, an irreſiſtible ĩmpulſe compelled 

me ta turn back. will indulge my 

© heart in a laſt adieu, ſaid I. My reſo- 

+: lutzon/ 1s fixed, as to one point, yet I 

may be her friend. Yes, I will ſee her 

once more: Iwill talk to her, I will en- 
deavour to ſerve her.“ 


15 


vc 

Thus nol I knocked at the door. 
A ſervant in a livery, which I remem- 
el 1. | bered 
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bered to be that of Lord Walton, opened 
it to me. I thought W miſtaken the 
houſe. . 550.1 2d | 


„ Does Mrs. Weſt live here?“ ſaid I. 
| 4 1 : Mt >> 
« Yes, Sir.” N. 


And your * alſo? ee 
The fellow grinned. © 


« No, Sir, he on vis here Ca; 
2 * honally.” 50 9 | 


2 A aha 
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« She is very il, Sir, confined o 
5 Her bed.“ N ey OY 


= | nol bi yd a 
* But her aber [ prefunst 


be may be admitted to her.” 1 "39% 
ws 5 * No, 
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* No, Sir, at preſent ſhe ſees ho-com- 
« pany : 1 0 body is admitted bur EO 


4 Lord. x 


TAE Df .o, ; * KF. s & 
4 ache rin, friend; your maſter 
« and ſhe are then on a very ictimate 


ho "OE. _—_ 


4 Oh, Loh the belt footing 10 the 
* world : tis no ſecret, Sir.“ 


© % 


« Very well. You may, if 2 


p = al * Ladies. that | 


« Parker called to take leave * of hem 
« before he. went out of town. 


2. hardly knew what I faid : never in 
my life was I more ſhocked... Publickly 
kept by Lord Walton ! —*Tis well: 
now, indeed, am, I effectually cured. 
* 1 muſt pity her. Poor Fanny 
55 3 This 


* - C 
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This then is the fatal end of her am- 
bition; this loweſt of all debaſements, 
the conſequence of her oo g may 
exclaim with the 7 1 


Oh! had ſhe been view 
60 an ge!“ 1 


A friend of mine, juſt Red from 
abroad, inſiſts on my accompanying 
him to his country-ſeat. His wife and 
family are there; an amiable woman, as 


1 am told. We ſhall ſer off to-morrow 


morning. am fick of the town, I am 
ſick of myſelf, I am ſick of every ching. 
But I muſt endeavour to ſhake off this 
weakneſs. A worthier object will, 1 


hops, ere long, baniſh her from | iny heart, 


T am, my dear Madam, yours, with 
great regard, 


II. Pan: KER, 
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to Mrs. DaRNTEV. 


bt anſwer me, my dear 
Wrnley. Vet fill I muſt 
write, Mutt vent my grief. I have 
reaſon to ſuſpect that my letter never 
reached you. I will ſuſpect every thing, 
rather than the loſs of your valued 
friendſhip; that, alas! is now the only 
conſolation which is left me. Yes, my 
cruel deſtiny has deprived me of every 
other comfort ; and, perhaps, of that 
alſo. *Tis now a month ſince I laſt 
wrote : all that time a dying mother has 
wholly engroſſed my attention. [I know 
nothing beyond the narrow limits of this 
chamber of mourning. 1 wiſh not to 


extend my -views or enquiries: here, 
here 


- . : 
4 b.4 2 


- 
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here is enough to fill wp the meaſure of 
mother, happily releaſed from all her 
troubles. I was prepared for the afflied 


alone, a deſtitute and friendleſs ors 
phan, to weep over her, to lament my 
wretched fate, and to envy hers. The 
villain, who. cauſed all this ruin, has 
not, fince our laſt fatal encounter, at- 
rempted to ſee me. He is long Tince 
recovered from his wound: fil; hows 
ever, I am watched and guarded: by 
his people z but they do not moleſt me. 
cannot gueſs his motives for ſuffering 
them to continue here: but I cure not 
they have no lopger à fight, or Any 
pretence, to (confine me. T' ſhall "quite 
this melancholy abode as foon” as the re. 
mains of my dear, lamented: mother ate 
privately and decently interred: I;heve 
e F 5 the 
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be conſolation «to reflect that nothing 
was neglected during her illneſs. Ah! 
from the firſt the phyficians pronounced 

her malady incurable. The expence at- 
dencling it, our debts, and her funeral, 

the ſmall remains of our little fortune 

will hardly! be able to diſcharge. What 
ſhall I do? I never had much pride; 
now not one ſpark is left. But what 
axails my chumility? Though I would 
ſobmit to the moſt humble ſtation, in 
onder to igain an honeſt livelihood, who 
will receive me ? Deſpiſed, ſhunned 
by thoſe to whoſe acquaintance indeed 
J never qught to have aſpired; my re- 
patation, blaſted, who, ah, who will re- 
ceive me? Were my dear Mrs. Darn- 
ley's abilities equal to the goodneſs of 
55 her heart But nothing could tempt me 

to be a burthen to my friend; nay, no- 
* on earth ſhould 1 on me to 
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return to the place of my nativity. In 
the preſent ſituation of my affairs, and 
after ſuch dreadful adventures as I have 
met with, no, never more will I make 
my appearance there, where I ſhall be 
_ ridiculed and deſpiſed. ' Sooner let me 
beg my bread from door to door, whats 
I am ann than ſubmit to char. 


This moment the amiable Mrs. He 
ds darted acroſs my thought. 
may remember my mention of her 20 A 


former letter. She is ſenſible, generous, / 
and humane. To her I will faithfully © BR 


relate my misfortunes : perhaps ſhe will 
pity me: © Charity thinketh no evil.” 
She is charitable, ſhe will believe me. 
To her then I will apply: a ray of 
hope dawns on my afflited mind. 


F 6 Adieu, 
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 Adieu, my dear Madam: the fad ſo- 
err I ſee che ſable hearſe. 
Miſety has hardened my heart, or it 
would break at this melancholy ſcene. 
Ohl my mother! my mother! Can J. 
van I part with you? Muſt I conſiga 
thy reſpected remains to corruption! 
Often, often will 1 viſit and weep over 
your humble grave. Tis too much—I 
famt—my _m fad me. A have * 
a write, 


a + + & of + S 0 : > 4 ; . : : 
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Mrs. Denar e Mit Were... : 


THY * you . 1 * 
ſuence ſeems to confirm the fa- 
tal ſtory I have heard. O Fanny! are 
you then become unworthy of my friend- 
ſhip? Is it poſſible? Have you for- 
feited the only treaſure you poſſeſſed? 
Are you that abandoned wretch which 
fame reports you to be? What has 
not your mother to anſwer for! But 
why blame I her ? the could not compel 
you. Oh, you know not ; what you 
have loſt by your indiſcretion! Unfor- 
tunate girl! Stop, ſtop, ere irretrieva- 
bly loſt by habitual wickedneſs. Ru- 
ined, guilty as you are, ſtill the com- 
paſſionate arms of friendſhip are open 


to 


I. An aw 4 . p C's n 
E IE EE RET: —— —5 x 2 


8 — + _ Bo PIs 2 N 8 - . — . 
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to receive you. Fly, quit a life of in- 
famy. My declining ſtate of health 
will not permit me to undertake a jour- 
ney to town: ſpare then my age and in- 
firmities a fatigue ſo unequal to my 
ſtirengtk. Come to me; come, and 
ſhare my little fortune: fear not my 
reproaches : the paſt ſhall be buried in 
eternal oblivion. We will look forward 
to more enlivening proſpects. Write 
immediately. If I do not hear from 
you by the return of the poſt, I ſhall 
give you up as loft, paſt all redemp- 
tion. In that caſe, this is the laſt let- 
ter you will receive from me: I ſhall 
then filently lament your wretched fate, 
but no more offer my fruitleſs advice, or 
rejected friendſhip : this is my fixed re- 
ſolve: act accordin gly. 


Fare- 


1 


* 


11 


r. 


Las 
Believe me to be your 


fincere well wiſher and true friend, 
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Ar 
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LETTER XIII. 


Lord War ron to Sir RicHarD Rapwor, 
1 Wich the above encloſed. ] 


HAT think you of the above 
letter, Radnor, which I this 
morning intercepted, as I have, for ſome 
time paſt, done thoſe of her fair corre- 
ſpondent's? I hate confidants,” ſays 
Sir Roger de Coverley ; ſo does your 
friend Walton. Here then ends their 
ſcribbling. The old Lady may find a 
more profitable way of employing her 
time, and I'll find employment for the 


"young; one. Now is every thing ripe 


for the continuance of my projects : 


the mother dead, the daughter friend- 


leſs 
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lefs and deſtitute. She is buſy, as m7 
people inform me, in packing up her 
cloaths, and the few things of value 
that are left from the ſhipwreck" of her 
fortune. Her creditors are diſcharged, 
all her affairs ſettled; in conſequence 
of which, to-morrow morning ſhe pro- 
poſes to quit her preſent habitation. 
And ſo ſhe ſhall, for one which, at pre- 
ſent, ſhe little dreams of. To put her 
off her guard, no ſort of reſtraint is 
viſibly put upon her. She has reaſen 
to believe herſelf at full liberty to de- 
Part when and where ſhe pfleaſes. Now ů 
the firſt violence -of her grief for hor 
mother's death, and the anxiety in which 
her illneſs continually kept hes, are a 
little ſubſided, ſhe has enquired by what 
authority my ſervants take upon them 
to continue in her houſe. My valet, 
| with 
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208 Your Lord's besen in this 
affair,“ returned ſhe, * is like the reſt 
of his conduct, inſolent and unjuſti- 
4 fiable. But no matter: I ſhall ſoon 
4 chyſe another habitation. All I wiſh 
is, never more to ſee or hear of a 
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"with: a reſpectful bow, ee _ hm 
to by ee 


4 At firſt, am- aid he, „we 
«© were placed here as guards, but now 
we ſtay here as inhabitants; becauſe 
my Lord, being informed by rhe 


.* landlord that you was to quit the 


-< houſe, has hired it for a Lady, a par- 
* ticular friend of his,“ continued the 
_ with an arch ſmile, on whom 


it is now our ter to mar Na 
37 5 \ * 4 


% wretch, whom it pains me even to 
N This 
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This was all that paſſed. © Her maid 
has, from the beginning, been ſuffered 
to wait on her; but little does ſhe ſuſ- 
pect that I have effeftually bribed her 
to my intereſt. The girl's ſimplicity, 


and ſeeming honeſty, ſecure her from 


ſuſpicion. She has received orders to 
have a hackney-coach ready at the door 
by five o'clock ro-morrow morning. 
She intends, it ſeems, to go a few miles 
out of town to a farm-houſe, till ſhe 
can ſettle her plan of future operations, 
Yes, ſhe ball go out of town. The 
coachman has received my inſtruc- 


tions. Without giving me the leaſt 


trouble, how has ſhe, by this ſtep, fa- 
cilitated my project! I am going in- 
ſtantly to. ſet off for Blackheath, that 


I may be ready to receive and welcome 
her arrival, 


Adieu, 
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Mi Wage a to. Mrs, Dan, 


21 3 vilelle 


anſwered them; you would not have 


condemned me unheard; you would 


have belieyed my unfortunate tary, 


which in them I faithfully related. to. 


you. Mrs. Darnley is not like the reſt 
of the world : 1 cannot, will not think 
that ſhe would haye forſaken me in my 


diſtreſs. -- For this, reaſon I continue to 
write, and that the more readily, be- 
cauſe this epiſtle, at leaſt, I am ſure will 


reach 


I Am. Comvinged. van never. viren 
L my letters: 1, mean thoſe. wrote; dur- 
ing my afflictian, hen I moſt ſtood. in 
need of your friendly counſel and con- 
ſolation : if you had, you would have 
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« power. Bid it ſtop, or we ſhall foon 
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reach you. You will not, if the others 

were intercepted, be able Fully e to com- 
prehend it, and T have neither time nor 
ſpirits to recapitulate my paſt ſufferings. 
Thank heaven, I hope now the worſt is 
over; TI have moſt providentially eſcap- 
ed the ſnare that was laid for me, an 

that by the timely repentance of dne 
whom T never ſhould have ſuſpected to 
have been my enemy. She is once more 
my friend. Poor, ignorant girl! I pity 
and forgive her. Such bribes might, 
in this mercenary age, have ſeduced her 
betters. My tears, my diſtreſs moved 
her : the threw herſelf on her E " 


; 66 What + a wicked creature am TI !” 
cried ſne. Oh! bid the coach ſtop ; 
it is carrying us to Lord Walton's. 
* had _—_— to betray you into his 


« he 


* 
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< be there: it is not going where you 


« ordered it. Dear, dear Miſs, * 
me, and I'll. tell you all. · = 


Terrified to death at theſe alarming 


hints, without waiting for a farther ex- 
planation, I haſtily. pulled the. ftring at 


the inſtant we were juſt paſſing an inn. 


The girl, with great preſence of mind, 
put her head out of the window. 


Stop, ſtop, coachman; my miſtreſs 
* is ill: we muſt go into that houſe till 
«© -the recovers.” 


The n man,  ſuſpeRing nothing — 


obeyed. 


She took my arm, and led me, more 
dead than alive, into a back room. 


* Refreſh 


—— - — * 
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%: Refreſh yourſelf and: horſes,” ſaid: 
ſhe to the. follow, | till we are able to 
ö 1 1 ad 


8 — banharn ace water. 


26, Nom, d "W ry by that 
time a little recovered my ſpirits, what 
notice?“ | 


218 Never fear, Madam,“ returned 
Sally; I'll order him ſomething to 


drink in the kitchen, and in the mean 


time get a poſt- chaiſe for you.“ 


With great expedition ſhe executed 
her projects: for in leſs than ten mi- 
nutes a chaiſe was ready at the back 
door. I quickly diſcharged our reckon- 


ing, and hurried into it. No queſtions 
were 
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were aſked, except where we were to be 
carried to. In lels, than four hours I 
found myſelf ſafe 154 happy under the 
protection of the kind and friendly Mrs. 


Benſley, who had, for the benefit of 


her ſweet infant, taken country lodg- 
ings at a pleaſant and retired farm houſe. 
I had wrote to ber, I had intreated her 
permiſion to attend her till I could de- 
termine in what manner to diſpoſe of 
myſelf: ſhe therefore expected me. 
Nothing could equal her friendly re- 


ception. I threw myſelf into her arms, 


and burſting into tears, exclaimed, 
Oh Madam, how good, how gene- 
e rous you are, thus to ſhelter a deſti- 
A tute and unfortunate orphan like me, 
and that when report mult. have pre- 
judiced me in your eſteem !, But in- 
6 deed, indeed, I am innocent,” | 


2 


Vor. I. G * 1 be- 
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« to him.“ 
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I beliede it,“ cried ſhe, embracing 
me; I am not apt to give credit te 
'« the voice of cenſure, even when the 


. perſon is unknown to me; but I muſt 
e have ſtrong proofs, indeed, ere I can 
4 believe any thing to the prejudice of 
„ Miſs Weſt, whom I have long loved 
and reſpected: I was at leaſt deter- 
"« mined" to ſuſpend my judgment, till 


4 T had heard your ſtory as well. as that 
of a cenſorious world, ever ready to 


„ condemn. But let us talk no more 
4 on this ſubject. I have prepared for 
you a plain, rural repaſt. My Harry 
-«« has diſappointed me: buſineſs detains 
him in town: the pleaſure of your 
0 company will conſole me for the loſs 
"« of his. Come, you have not yet 


« kifſed your little favourite: he longs - 
* to welcome you; let me lead you 


So 
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80 ſaying, ſhe opened a door which 
led from her pleaſant parlour into a de- 
lightful garden. There, in the nurſe's 
arms, we met the ſmiling boy. I ran 
and caught him to my breaſt. 


“ Dear offspring of the beſt of pa- 
rents,“ ſaid I, weeping, © help me 
eto thank your ſweet mamma for her 


* goodneſs.” 


He threw his arms round my neck. 
1 carried him to his delighted mother, 


« Reward her, my love, reward her, 
by your dear and innocent careſſes, 


« aſſiſt me to diſcharge my debt of gra- 
« -tirude,” 


„No more, no more in this frain,” 
interrupted ſhe, © my dear Miſs Weft ; 
G 2 % laviſh 
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4 laviſh not your thanks on me, till I 
& have done ſomething to deſerve them. 
I have long wiſhed for your friend- 
* ſhip; and, to convince you of mine, 

<« 1 felt my heart intereſted in your hap- 

„ pineſs from the firſt moment I beheld 

« you. We too ſeldom met, becauſe 
your acquaintance and mine were in 
u different ſphere.” 


« Oh! Madam,” ſaid I, © I bluſh 
hen 1 look back.” 


« You need not, my dear; I have 
1<< reaſon to believe your better judg- 
ment was over-ruled. Experience 
has taugbt you, that little benefit is 

to be expected from unequal connex- 
„ 10ns. It was not your fault; you 
„ had too much ſenſe, too much laud- 
able pride, I am convinced, to be 
3 « elate 
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« elate with ſuch empty diſtinctions. 
You would have favoured me with 
* more of your company, you would 
have cultivated that intimacy which 
I. ſo earneſtly wiſhed for, had, you 
« been your own. miſtreſs. It is not 
« yet too late: I am pleaſed with an 
© opportunity of proving the ſincerity 
of my attachment.“ 


. 
* 


- 6 
* 
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0 
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What could I fay? Oppreſſed, 
charmed with her goodneſs, I was at a 
loſs for words to expreſs the feelings: of 
my heart. We dined in the moſt agree- 
able manner. Her chearful and ſenſible 
converſation, baniſhed for a while the 
remembrance of my ſufferings, and the 


(4 


unfortunate ſituation of my affairs. Ar 5 


night ſne permitted me to ſnare her bed. 
Neither of us found ourſelves inclined 
to ſleep. I took that opportunity to 
| G 3 relate 
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dy, who is going abroad; 
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relate to her my melancholy adventures, 
and the plan I had fixed on for my fu- 
ture ſubſiſtence. That plan, my dear 
Mrs. Darnley, is, to wait on ſome La- 
or if a place 
of that ſort is not immediately to be 
obtained, the perſon to whom I ſhall 
offer my ſervice, muſt at leaft live in the 


country: for never more do I-wiſh to 


enter again the deteſted town, wiſhing 
to be forgotten and unknown by all 
but you, my dear Madam, and her 


who {6 much reſembles you in virtue, 


Mrs. Benſley. 


I had ſome difficulty to reconcile that 


generous woman to my ſcheme; ſhe 
thought it too humiliating, ſhe had even 


the kindneſs to propoſe my continuing 


with her; bur that I could by no means 
conſent to: a propoſal of that nature 


ought 
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ought to be authorized by the huſband. 
He appears. to. be of her own generou 
turn; but he has a child, probably 
have many more, and his fortune is far 
from being conſiderable. At any rate 
I ſhould be uneaſy in fuch a dependent 
ſituation. A continual ſenſe of obliga- 
tions, which I had it not in my power 
to repay, is what of all things in life I 
would wiſh to avoid, My friend has 
reluctantly given up this point, and 
now 1s endeavouring to find among her 
acquaintance a fituation ſuch as I de- 
fire; or, rather, ſuch as I am by neceſ- 
ſity compelled to accept. This, dear 
Madam, is the preſent ſituation of my 
affairs; happy, in compariſon: of what 
they have been for ſome months paſſed. 
A letter from my dear Mrs. Darnley is 
all now wanting te complete the, at 
preſent, not unpleaſing, though ſad, ſe- 

G 4 renity 
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renity of mind which is beginning to 
ſhed comfort into the her re afflicted and 
Krated heart of ber 190 Tud un 


7 | ' 334 yr? 

» 

| 1 

#1 . 

N þ * . 

Frances War, 
einer A. noi tc 
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LETTER xy al 
Mrs. DARNLEY to Miſs Wrsr. = 


T is too certain, my dear child, that 
your letters have been intercept- 
ed; it is now almoſt fix weeks fince 
I laſt heard from you; in that time 
dreadful ſtories have, from others, 
reached my ears, confirmed by ſuch 
ſtrong appearances, that I own I Knew 
not what to think; nay, I am ſtill in 
the dark, but ardently wiſh, and even 
believe you will be able to clear your- 
ſelf. Be quick then, my dear Fanny, 
ſend me the particulars hinted at in 
your laſt, that I may haſten to vindicate 
you. Oh! had theſe particulars ſooner. 
G 5 < reached 
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reached me, who knows—but it is now 
too late; I will not, therefore, aggra- 
vate your misfortunes by telling you 
| what you have loſt. Such a man! 
ſuch a fortune] but the latter is a trifle 
compared to his merit. He loved you 
— Bur I will check my pen. Fruitleſs 
is my regret; it was your fate: no 
| more of him then: never again will 1 
touch on the ſubject. 
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1 made you an offer in my laſt ſhort 
letter, which I find you did not re- 
ceive; I now, therefore, repeat it, 
Give up the thoughts of ſervitude ; you 
know what it is to ſubmit to the haugh- 
1 ty and capricious humours of an impe- 
| | nous miſtreſs. Your gentle nature, un- 


accuſtomed to ſo painful, ſo vexatious 
"x a ſituation, would not be able to ſup- 
= port it. Think no more of ſuch a 
. 7 plan; 


* 
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plan: live with me; come and Mare 


my little fortune. I have formed no 
connexions in life but thoſe of friend- 


ſhip, and there are but fey whom I re- 
gard in the light of friends. I have no 
poor relations: thoſe, I haye live at a 
diſtance and are in n affluence. I am 


independent miſtreſs of my conduct. 


Though I have lived ſingle till the age 
of ſixty, and ſhall continue ſo, yet I 
believe thoſe who know me will ac- 
knowledge, that I am neither formal, 
peeviſh, nor cenſorious. I am an old 
maid from choice. Only once in my 
life was 1 tempted to think of marriage. 
My lover was inconſtant. One inſtance 
was enough : from that moment I de- 
ſpiſed the whole ſex. Yet did not my 
diſappointment four my temper. I 
— often ſince then have SO my 
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opinion. It is better as it is; I am 
free, and have it in my power to offer 
you a comfortable aſylum. * Come then, 
the obligation will be mine. If the 


| amiable Mrs. Benſley's offer you could 


not with prutlencggatcepi, you judged 
properly in refuſing it. Huſbands love 
hot thoſe female lende and compa- 
nions; nor is that wife prudent, who 
takes into her houſe a woman younger 
and handſomer than herſelf: nay, if 
neither the one nor the other, novelty 
is too often a temptation. The offer 1 
make you is A with none of theſe 
inconveniencies Come then, I fay, I 
will "rake Ho denial; This very morn- 
ing did T give your old friend Martha 


orders to prepare for you the blue bed- 


chamber, becauſe J remember it was 
your favourite, on account of the ſweet 
proſpect froni its windows and: tlie little 
un ny 0 light 
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light cloſet, which contains my books. 
Into thoſe apartments, which ſhall. be 


wholly and ſolely dedicated to your 
uſe, no one ſhall ever intrude without 


your leave. You ſhall 'be abſolutely 


miſtreſs of your time, If you chooſe 


my company in a walk, I will chear- 
fully attend you, as I uſed to do, with 


my antiquated cane; which, becauſe 
of its long and faithful ſervice, I ſhall 
not diſcard till it grows too infirm for 
uſe. If I walk too flow, you ſhall go 
on, and leave me at the foot of my 
large ſhady oak, which flouriſhes: as 
much as ever. There, with my book, 
will I wait your return, At meals we 
will always meet, and chearfully con- 
verſe. At thoſe happy Sunday-meals, 
which 1 ſhare with my poor neighbours, 
you, my ſmiling Fanny, ſhall help me 
to gladden their honeſt hearts. Your 

ſympa- 
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ſympathizing heart, I am convinced, 
will experience more true pleaſure in 
their humble ſociety, than you ever taſt- 
ed at the ſumptuous banquets of the 
rich and great. Come then, my beſt 
beloved, my adopted child, come and 
revive, by your preſence, 


Your affectionate 


ELIZzA DARNLEY, 


3 


LE T- 


Lr 
Miſs WesT to Mrs. ARR, ch 


H © ſhall dare to ſay I am poor 

and deſtitute, when I can boaſt 
two ſuch friends as Mrs. Darnley and 
Mrs. Benſley? Let the great triumph 
in their power and riches, I do not envy 
them; for all their wealth cannot pur- 
chaſe ſuch heart-felt bleſſings as are be- 
ſtowed on the grateful Fanny Welt. + 


1 bedewed your dear letter with tears 


of joy : to what a ſcene of rural con- 
teatment does it invite me! But ah, 
my dear Madam, a thouſand obſtacles 
oppoſe your generous wiſhes, Your 

| —_ 
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good ſenſe will ſpare me the trouble of 
naming them. Shall your Fanny, once 
reſpected, loved, and eſteemed, return 
to the place of her nativity, to be 
ſcorned, ſhunned, and deſpiſed ? Oh, 
no ! ' ſpare me the dreadful mortifica- 
tion; let me fly to ſtrangers for protec- 
tion, where my fatal ſtory is unknown. 
My reſolution is fixed. Blame me not, 
dear and ref] pectable. friend, mother let 
me call you: my tears flow at the 
mention of that tender name: as ſuch 
I will ever love you; as ſuch you ſhall 
ever be entruſted with every ſecret of 
my heart; as ſuch I will ever reſpect 
your counſels, and endeavour to govern 
myſelf by your prudent advice. Every 
moment I can with propriety ſpare from 
my other neceſſary avocations, ſhall be 
dedicated to my pen and you; and when 
time has worn out the memory of my 
Thy late 
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late diſaſters, if fortune ſhould ſmile: 
upon me, then will 1 haſten to my 
friend, that ſhe may ſhare my joy. 
Long, long I fear it will be, ere I dare 
hope for that delightful moment; long, 
long ere we ſhall meet again. But let 
me dry theſe faſt-falling tears, and, as 
E ought, 'chearfully ſubmit to my fate. 
Upon the whole, my proſpects are not 
uncomfortable. Mrs. Benſley, worthy 
woman! has at laſt. met with a Lady, 


who, on her recommendation, conſenty 


to receive me as her attendant; or ras 
ther, I am to be on the footing of an 
humble companion. This Lady was 
her ſchool-fellow, and, till the former mar- 
ried, her friend and correſpondent; nor 
would their intimacy then have ceaſed; 
but for a difpute between Mr. Benſley 


and the father of Miſs Manwaring, (the... 


name of the Lady.) Trifling beginnings 
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are ſometimes followed by ſerious con- 
ſequences. The old gentleman, it ſeems, 
piqued himſelf on his birth. Mr. Ben- 
lley, without intending any offence, in 
a converſation on the ſubject, ſpoke 
like a man of ſenſe of ſuch imaginary 
diſt inctions. Mr. Manwaring from that 
moment conceived for him an impla- 


cable averfion, and forbade his daugh- 


ter's. having, for the future, any con: 
nexioa . with a family, who, he faid, 
would teach her ſentiments. incenſiſtent 
whh- her rank and fortune. With re- 
haftance ſhe ſubmitted to his commands, 


tercourſe was ſyſpended, He is dead: 
ſhe is married to à man wealthy as her. 
1 it is ſaid, but who, in conſequence 
of ber father's will, has been obliged to 


take her name. It is not above two 


months fince ſhe changed her virgin 
E ho ſtate, 
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ſtate, and already has ſhe been obliged 
to bid her huſband adieu, for ſome 
time. He is gone to America, being 
appointed governor of Trois Rivieres; 
to which place, however, ſhe. is pre- 
paring to follow him, and whither 1 
ſhall accompany her. Oh, Mrs. Darnley, 
and muſt I leave you, and that without: 
ſeeing you? How many-miles of land 
and ſea will then divide us! But nei- 
ther time, abſence, nor ſpace, ſhall 
weaken my true, my fixed regard for 
you. , | | : 


I was yeſterday introduced to my in- 
tended miſtreſs, by Mrs. Benſley, and 
my reception was in every reſpect ſuch 
as I could have wiſhed. She appeared 
pleaſed with my manner, and if I may. 
without imputation of vanity add, ſtruck 
with my perſon ; which, however, did 

not 
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not ſeem to excite in her the leaſt tinc- 


2 ture of en vy. Indeed ſhe is, F am told, 


ſuperior to the foibles of our ſex. Her 
own perſon is, though not regularly 
handſome, extremely agreeable. She is 
tall and genteel, her face pleaſing, tho' 
rather from an air of ſerene benevolence 
and good ſenſe, than from the ſymmetry 
of its features. She has fine eyes, and 
her complexion wants only a little more 
bloom, to render it beautiful. Her 
mouth is pretty, particularly when ſhe 
ſmiles. I fancy ſhe ſeldom laughs, for 
ſne appears to be of a very ſerious 
turn. I ſhall not like her the worſe for 
that, as people of ſuch a diſpoſition are 
generally moſt conſtant in their attach- 


ments. She ſpeaks mildly, and has a 


moſt melodious voice. I mentioned 
this to Mrs. Benſley, for it is uncom- 
monly ſweet. 


« I do 
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« do not wonder that you remarked 
« it,” ſaid my friend; © for, among other 
« accompliſhments, ſhe 1s eſteemed one- 
of the fineſt ſingers in England. Mu- 
&« ſic is her paſſion. In the inſtrumen- 
« tal part ſhe alſo excels. Your talents 
« in that way were a great recommenda- 
tion to her. There is one part of 
her character, however,” added ſhe, 
« which I have not yet hinted at, and 
which, to a young perſon, leſs ſen- 
« ſible than my Fanny, would not be 
in her favour : but you, my dear, are 


above vulgar prejudices; you are too 


« jſt to be diſguſted with a thing 


merely becauſe the misjudging world 
“ have branded it with an odious name. 
„True religion will ſtand the teſt of 
* ridicule. Mrs, Manwaring is truly 


religious, though ſhe is what is called 
«+ a Methodiſt.“ 


* A Methodiſt, 
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« A Methodift, Madam!” interrupts 
ed 1. 


And does that terrify you, Miſs 
„ Weſt?” 


Far from it, my amiable friend: I 
-< was only going to entreat you to ſa- 
e tisfy my curioſity as to what is meant 
by that appellation. Often have . I 
« heard that ſect laughed at and de- 
ſpiſed, but never could I gain a ſatiſ- 
factory account of their principles, 
nor any juſt cauſe aſſigned why they 
are, by the world, held in ſuch con- 
„ tempt.” | 


« No juſt cauſe can be aſſigned,” 
_ anſwered Mrs. Benſley : © their doctrine 
eis, in every reſpect, that of the church 
« of England, as ſet forth in her ar- 

« ticles, 
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'« ticles. But it is not their faith which 
4 raiſes the cry againſt them; it is the 
4 ſevere and rigid morals, that primi- 
tive purity, which they inculcate, that 
« excite the enmity of the carnal heart; 
„ morals which, in an age like this, of 
„luxury and diſſipation, cannot be 
expected to go down. It muſt be 
«owned alſo, that ſome of them (as 
the beſt things may, by being carried 
« to extremes, degenerate into faults) 
«talk a little wildly, both in regard to 
faith and practice, and may juſtly 
„be branded with the name of En- 
« thuſiaſts; but one muſt not, by a 
few exceptionable inſtances, judge of 
„ the whole. Some of them are, to 
* my knowledge, moſt exemplary Chri- 
« ſtians, and, by their conduct in life, 
do honor to their profeſſion, Mrs. 
| cc Man- 
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* Manwaring is of that number. I 
% have known ther from her infancy; 


and, for ſweetneſs of diſpoſition, ne- 
ver met her equal. She was always 


« of a grave turn, and inelined to 


* piety, even before ſhe arrived at an 
e gage capable of judging of the awful 
A myſteries oß our holy faith. It is 
* not long, however, ſince ſhe became 
one af the fdeſpiled, ones.“ 


By this diſcourſe of Mrs. Ben- 


ſley, my dear Mrs. Darnley, I found 
that ſhe is ſtrongly prejudiced ill fa- 
vour of thoſe people, whom I have 
hitherto been taught to regard in a 


deſpicable light. Time and experi- 
ence will, I hope, teach me to be 


leſs guided by popular opinions. 


Adieu, 
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Adieu, my beſt loved, moſt highly 
valued friend. In all ſituations I am, 
unalterably, 


Your obliged, 
and affectionate, 


Frances WesrT, 


—— 


— 


- * 
8 | 2 1 —— 
— ä — es 2 1 —%, 
\ * 2 . o — 
: 2 — . 2 2 = = 
1 X * 1313 8 o > * — 
you * — a > 
"—— - - 2 — 
N 


— 


BB” 


. —— —_——— 
i I 


— 7 


r= > 


ET 


— — 


— —— * 


ö 
| 


146 Alr's Ricnr at LAsr. 


LETTER XVII. 


The ſame to the ſame. 


HAVE now been near a fortnight 

at Mrs. Manwaring' s, and am every 
day more and more ſatisfied with my 
ſituation. She is certainly ane of the 
moſt amiable of women. She knows 
my ſtory, ſhe pities my misfortunes, 
without too ſeverely cenſuring my con- 
duct. Nay, ſne kindly endeavours to 
make me forget my paſt ſufferings, by 
the moſt engaging treatment that a de- 
pendant was ever bleſſed with: it is, in- 


deed, that of a tender friend. The idea 


of miſtreſs, and attendant, is wholly 
hid aſide. I am perfectly at my eaſe 
5 


: | ET +. "ao 3 © | 
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in this regular and exernplary family. 
I wait upon her indeed, at her toilet, 


but that elch Bullbele is, wich her, 
ſoon diſpatched: She riſes every morn- 
ing at ſix o'clock, and ſpends an hour 
in her cloſet. '1 am then ſummoned, 

when ſhe dreſſes for the day, elegantly 
plain, but rather, in regard to finery 
and richneſs of cloaths, beneath her 
fortune and condition. She follows the 
apoſtle's advice, and adortis / herſelf as a 


* 


woman TOY Ons 1 4 


N — 


Rady "0 has ths caſt of her 
features ſuits the ſtyle of her head-dreſs. 
Her round-cared cap, and dafk hair, 
artleſsly done up, with now and then a 
ringlet eſcaping from beneath it, on 
her ſnowy forehead, is inimitably be- 
coming. I have conformed to her taſte; 
and, were you to {e us, you would 
H 2 take 
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tale a for a couple of quakers ; pretty 
quskers, however, I; muſt be allowed 
tq. ay ve arc, with our brown luſtrings 


oper white topknots, our muſlin caps 
and ſhort ruffles; ſometimes too our 


black hoods, with the ends tucked into 


our ſtomachers, when we go to morn- 


ing prayers, at a little private meeting 


abqut half a mile from Manwaring Hall. 
That Hall, my dear Mrs. Darnley, is 
ſituated on the moſt delightful ſpot in 
nature: it is a perfect paradiſe; I ſhall 
with regret exchange it even for the ſpicy 


n en ed 101 Vinum 
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Ns. Menwniting Sik fix 8 
beſides myſelf. Why ſhould: I humbly 
add Fanny, Welt to the number? It is 
more than my generous benefactreſs 
wauld dg; hut let it paſs.——They have 


moſt of chem been domeſticks of her 


1 father's 
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father's, and are grown gray inthis'ſer- 
vice. How does it warm my heart; at 
our family devotions, when 1 ſee thoſe 
honeſt creatures aſſembled with chearful 
and contented faces, regarding their be- 
loved Lady with a mixture of reyerence 
and affection, | ſerving her here with WE 
ling alacrity; and hoping hereafter to 
ſhare with her a glorious” eternity! TO 
ſee them, after uniting to praiſe the all- 
perfect Being, going out hand in hand, 
united alſo in brotherly love, coriveys'k 
pleaſure not to be expreſſed. WHS 
prayers are over we breakfaſt, thth 
Mrs. Manwaring and I ſet off to viſſt 
the neighbouring poor. We generally 
return between one and two. She then 
fits down to work. Her täſte- is K | 
quiſite in | embroidery. This is; how- 
ever, the only unuſeful employment in 
which ſhe indulges herſelf; but, to 
H 3 make 


159 
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make am ends, ſne conſtantiy keeps two 


or three! poor women to make up gowns, 


petticoats, &c. for charitable donations. 
_ Half che pariſh are both fed and clothed 
at her expence; yet far is ſhe from dii- 
couraging induſtry. The: half I mean 


are thoſe hb by age, ſickneſs, or: indi- 


gence, are rendered incapable of fur- 
niſhing themſelves with neceſſaries. 


Thaſe notable ſpinſters fer at the lower 
end of a large ſummer parlour my miſ- 


ctreſt and zl at the top, where, from a 


bow window, we have a moſt encham- 
ing proſpect. Before me is placed a 
reading deſk, before Mrs. Manwaring 


24. 


oy 


Her. tambour: I am at preſent in the 
laſt volume of Hervey's Therbn and 
| Aſpaſia. I hope my heart is both en- 
lightened and improved by the i ſtudy of 
his; excellent compoſitions. At three 
we are ſummoned to dinner, where we 


are 
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are joined by Mr. Hamilton, a worthy 
young clergyman, Mrs. Manwaripg's 
foſter- brother, an orphan brought up, 
liberally educated and provided for by 
her father. Mr. Hamilton's father was 
a Clergyman, but at his death left his 
' widow and infant fon ſo poor and friend- 
leſs, that ſne was obliged to offer her- 
ſelf as nurſe to Miſs Manwaring. She 
- afterwards became her governeſs, and 
ended her days in the family, univer- 
ſally reſpected and beloved. The on, 
as I before ſaid, became the old gentle- 
man's charge, who has left him hand- 
ſomely provided for in his will. He 
has taken orders, but being What 
is called a Methodiſt, has ne hopes of 


Church preferment; he therefore con- 


tentedly and unambitiouſly lives with 
the daughter of his late patron, as her 


Chaplain. Mrs. Manwaring has a high 
+2. WW regard 
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regard for him; and, as I am told, he 
is jh0 leſs * eſteemed by her huſband. 
Some huſbands would not, perhaps, 
wiſh to have ſo very handſome a youth 
in their family on the footing he is. 
Mr. Hamilton is, indeed, uncommonly 
handſome : a perfect Adonis as to face 
and perſon; and the qualities of his 
mind are no leſs engaging than the 
beauties of his form. He is learned 
without pedantry, and ſenſible without 
conceit: a little more knowledge of the 
world is all that is wanting to render 
him a completely fine Gentleman: in 
the ways and modes of that he is totally 
ignorant. He is, deed, what Pope 
. of Gay, 


-% In wit man, Cioplicty a child,” 
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At dinner ous converſation frequently 
turns, as you may ſuppoſe, on religious 
ſubjects; but we do not rigidly confine 
ourſelves to thoſe alone, Mr. Hamilton 
is a good hiſtorian, and often entertains 
us with ſtriking and exemplary. anec- 
dotes from his favourite authors. We 
ſeparate after dinner, and, till tea, all 
diſpoſe of themſelves as fancy leads. 


At that 8 repaſt we meet 
again; and then, till the cool of the 
evening, Mr. Hamilton reads to us, 
and, by his pleaſing manner of utter- 


ance, conveys delight with inſtruction.” 


Poetry is generally our ſtudy. To Mil- 


ton, Thomſon, Young, - &c. he does 


juſtice, Nor could the once juſtly ad- 
mired Quin, or our living celebrated 


Roſcius, ſet their beauties in a fairer 


H nul 2 light 


, rn — "Ss "= 
bl l af = 2 - wt 


, BY 
— —— 
4» — 2 


— —ͤ—ũ—d — — — — 
oy - — — 


— 


= — 


4 1 
1 


. 
+ 

; 
4+} 


154 Arr's Richr at LAsr. 


: light by a proper emphaſis. Ky voice 
; is harmony irfelf, 
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is "ing is fine ok, if not, enjoy a Ittle 
5 | concert at home. co I perform on the 
= "harpſichord, * and my Lady lings. Mr. 
. Hamilton plays on all luſtrumente, but 
= ſhines*Patricularly on the violoncello. 
4 F You would be raviſhed were you to 
E hear Mrs. Manwaring fing the ſongs in 
f the Meffiab. For my own part, I think 
4 myſelf among the 1 . choir, while | 
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paniments breathe the very ſoul of har- 
mony. I never before knew what it 
was to enjoy life, to enjoy it in its high- 
eſt luxury, and at the ſame time to 


know that my amuſements are laudable. 


But what do I ſay? Their being ſo is 
what gives them all their charms. The 
benevolent Author of our being wants 
not to deny us happineſs here, but to 
direct us to what 1s truly ſo. I can 
ſay, from delightful experience, that 
unaffefted piety and happineſs are inſe- 
parable. 


Adieu, my dear Madam : the only 
alloy to my felicity is, the proſpect 
of our intended voyage ; and thar, 
becauſe it will lead me ſtill farther 
from my worthy friend. We now 
only wait for an expected letter from 


H 6 Mr. 
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Frances WEST. 


Yours, &c. 
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Mr. Manwaring; and then adieu to 
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LETTER XVIII. 
Miſs Wæsr to Mrs. DaRNLEY, 


From on board the Leopard. 

H! theſe parting ſcenes! My 

heart dies within me at the mov- 
ing recollection. Dear, amiable Mrs. 
Benſley, thou friend of the deſtitute 
and unfortunate Fanny Weſt, what did 
I not feel in parting from thee! Then 


thoſe weeping domeſticks, whom we 
were obliged to diſmiſs ! The poor, the 
aged poor, too, ſurrounding Mrs. Man- 


waring's hoſpitable gates, with claſped 
hands pouring out their bleſſings, and 
their ſorrow, with ſome of them their 
comfortably-cloathed grandchildren ' in 
their arms, teaching them to liſp the 
beloved 
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beloved name of their generous bene- 
factreſs | It was too much. I ſat upon 
one of the green ſeats, at the end of the 
avenue, ſtupified with ſorrow, while the 
charitable, noble: minded, Mrs. Man- 
waring emptied her purſe among the 
lamenting multitude, holding out, her 
hands for them to, kiſs, and endeavour- 
ing to comfort them, Mr. Hamilton 
 aſliſting her in this tender office with all 


the power of his engaging eloquence, 
taking the innocent children in his 
arms, ſoothing their parents, and, laſt- 
a ly, kneeling down in the midſt of them, 
in a moſt affecting prayer recommending 
them to the Father of mercics. They all, 
as with one voice, beſought of him a 
feu words of exhortation, before his de- 


parture. He chearfully granted their 
requeſt; and, aſcending a little flowery 


mount, preached a farewel ſermon that 
drew 
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drew tears from every eye. They fol- 
lowed us to our carriages; we could 
hear their cries at a conificierable: diſ 
tance. "Worthy creatures! their 'affee- 
tion was diſintereſted; for Mrs. Man- 
waring had taken care that they ſhould 
not be loſers by her abſence. A chari- 
table fund is eſtabliſned; but, O how 
much will they miſs her gladdening 
ſmiles, her chearful, condeſcending con- 
verſe, and Mr. Hamilton's pious in- 
ſtructions! Indeed, my dear Mrs. Darn- 
ley, there never were ſuch truly amiable 
people, as thoſe I have the good for- 
tune to be witch. May I act ſo as to de- 
ſerve the continuance of my Lady's 
friendſhip, and Mr. Hamilton s eſteem ! 
I alk no more. 


We embarked about fix this even- 
ing. There are ſeveral other paſ- 
1 ſengers 


\ 
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ſengers, but I have not had time 
to make any remarks on them, as I 
inſtantly retired to my little cabin, in 
.order to write a few lines to you, which 
I ſhall: have an opportunity to ſend on 
ſhore before we ſail. Dear, dear Mrs, 
Darnley, do not forget me. Love 
me, O continue to love your Fanny 
Write to me—but, alas! I cannot hear 
from you till (what an age !) I have firſt 
wrote to you from the new world to 
which I am haſtening.— The boat is go- 
ing off. Oh! my mother! my friend ! 
Adieu, adieu, a thouſand times adieu! 


Frances WEsT. 


L Er. 
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LEFT TERS AS 
Miſs WzsT to Mrs. DARNLEV. 


E are at laſt arrived at this moſt 
delightful country, where na- 
ture has dealt her bounties with a la- 
viſh hand. How unclouded is the 
ſky ! How bright the ſunſhine ! How 


beautiful is the earth enamelled with 


flowery ſweets ! Every thing here is 
gay and ſmiling ; yet, dear England, 
often do J breathe a ſigh to the me- 
mory of the. 


We had a IE voyage. I mall 
not be particular on that ſubject, tho? 


ſomething happened which, I fear, will 
be 
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be to me the ſource of ſome uneaſineſs. 
One of the paſſengers, a gentleman of 
large property here, beheld your Fanny 
with partial eyes, and, in ſpite of all 
the diſcouragement I gave him, he is 
determined to perſevere in his ſuit. He 


teazes, he peſters me with his paſſion, 


but I cannot love him. Mr. Hamilton 
too - would you believe it? — Mr, Ha- 


; milton— What am I to think of his me- 


Lancholy ? ſince Mr. Franklin publickly 
declared himſelf my lover, is loſt to allen- 
joyments. Worthy young man! I admire, 


J eſteem him; bur, if I knowmy own heart 


too, what I feel is mere eſtcem. Mr. 


Parker was the only man that ever did, 


or, I believe, ever will make on it a 
tender impreſſion. Yet his ſadneſs at- 


fects me But enough on chis head, till 
1 have more leiſure. 
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Wee are not yet arrived at the end of 
our journey: to-morrow we ſhall pro- 
ceed to Trois Rivieres. Mr. Manwa- 
ring will meet us on the road, if my 
Lady's letter reaches him time enough. 
I long to ſee him. His charming wife 
talks of him with raptures : ſhe is all 
extacy at the thoughts of their meeting. 
Happy pair! It was on both ſides a 


match of love. I never ſaw her in ſuch 


ſpirits. She is not in the leaſt fatigued 
with her voyage: nay, indeed, it has 
rather done her good, She 1s in better 


health than ever I knew her. The joy- 


ful emotions of her mind have given a 
bloom to her complexion, which ren- 
ders her quite lovely. I am much as l 
was; but poor Mr. Hamilton 1s thin 
and pale. Mr. Franklin, who is, like 
us, going to Trois Rivieres, has be- 
ſought Mrs: Manwaring's permiſſion to 

continue 
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He torments 


continue of our party. 


me with his aſſiduities, Mr. Hamilton 
muts himſelf into his apartment, and 


my Lady fmiles at us all. 


A ſummons to ſupper. 


Ever yours, 


* 


Faaxncis WI 
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NETTE WANN 
The ſame to the fame. wo 


Son the Governor's Palace at Trois Rivieres, 
H, Mrs, Darnley ! Oh, my friend! 
What news have I to tell you! 


How my heart is agitated ! Who could 
have thought it! 


We arrived here laſt night. The 
Governor did not' meet us, he having 
been obliged to go to Quebec ſome 
days before, on buſineſs of importance, 
but was, as his domeſticks told us, ex- 
pected every moment. His Lady, ra- 
ther diſappointed at not ſeeing him, 
went to bed a good deal out of ſpirits. 
I had 
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Thad juſt left her this morning after break- 

faſt, and was ſtanding chatting to Mr. 
Hamilton. in the hall, when, hearing a 
buſtle in the court before the gate, he 
ran to the window. In a moment he 

turned to'me, and, with an air of plea- | 
ſure, exclaiming, “Here, here is Mr. 


1 Manwaring, and another gentleman a 


Inſtantly 1 fle to inform his Lady, 15 
in my haſte, being unacqualnted 

the houſe, miſtook my way, and, in- 
ſtead of her drefſing-room, where I had 
left her, and to which I was hurrying, 


found myſelf in the preſence- chamber. 
J was turning to leave it, when, at the 
door, I met, juſt entering Oh, Ma- 


dam! conceive my ſurpriſe, conceive 
my emotions, if you can, when I beheld 


Mr. Parker, whom I ſuppoſed to be the 


gentleman Mr. Hamilton had juſt be- 
fore mentioned, as accompanying - his 
patron, 
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patron. 1 bluſhed, 14 trembled, 5 and "08 


was ready to fink on the floor. He 
coloured alfo, and ſtarted a few: paces ' 
back ; but inſtantly recovering | himſelf, > 
made me a ſlight bow, with an air fo 


ungracious, ſo mortify ing, that it made 


my blood run cold in my veins. He 
paſſed on, without taking any farther 
notice of me. I ſunk into a chair, al- 
moſt fainting. By the timely applica- 
tion of my ſmelling - bottle, I recover- 
ed; but what language can deſcribe 
the agitation of my mind! Hope, 
fear, joy, alternately took poſſeſſion of 
it: my heart was in a perfect tumult. 

At laſt I grew a little compoſed, — My 
* Lady,” ſaid I, knows my, ſtory : 

* ſhe will vindicate my conduct: ſhe 
* will convince him of my innoceney. 
He loved me once; perhaps I may 
* again be reſtored to his eſteem. ' Gra- 


cious 
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< cious Providence if this unexpected 
meeting in a country ſo diſtant ſhould 
be productive O Fanny, indulge 
not too far thy flattering hopes.* | 


While wholly engroſſed by thoſe 
pleaſing thoughts, I ſat motionleſs in my 
chair, my eyes fixed on the floor, the 
door leading from my Lady's apartment 
opened, and Mr, Parker again made 
his appearance, with Mrs. Manwaring 
fondly hanging on his arm, I hads 
hardly power to riſe. 


« My beloved Caroline,” cried he, 
advancing towards me, with a look of 
inexpreſſible benevolence, *© has con- 
« yinced me of the injuſtice I did you, 
« Miſs Weſt, by believing the report 
« of a misjudging and cenſorious world. 
I come to ſolicit your pardon, and 
1 « to 
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« to welcome the amiable daughter of 
„ my father's friend. Plead for me,” 
added he, turning to his happy wife, 
« aſſiſt me to obtain, by your elo- 
« quence, the forgiveneſs of that much 
« injured innocent.“ 


_« Miſs Weſt,” returned my benefac- 
treſs, „is of a generous diſpoſition : 1 
doubt not but you, my Henry, are 
already reſtored to her favour, I ſee 
« by her mild eyes that ſhe relents, 
„and will have the goodneſs to rank 
« you among the number of her 


„friends.“ 


« It is a felicity devoutly to be 
« wiſhed,” cried he, ſmiling. I have 
< great obligations to her late worthy 
father, ſince, to his intereſt, mine 
* owed, in a great meaſure, that wealth 
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< of: which I am now poſſeſſed. Per- 
mit me then, dear Madam,“ added he, 
| directing; his diſcourſe to your diſcon- 
_ certed Fanny, permit me to manifeſt 
| | +: my gratitude.” A ſtate of depend- 
| « ance, to a delicate mind, muſt ever 
<< be irkſome, be the people on whom 
it depends ever fo worthy. I cannot 
4 hear to ſee Miſs Weſt in that ſitua- 
tion. My Caroline,” continued he, 
advancing, and preſenting a richly or- 
ornamented pocket-book, is of my 
4. opinion: "ſhe therefore has deſired me 
to free you from it, though ſhe ſtill 
« entreats you to continue our welcome 
gueſt. Do us the favour to accept of 
that trifle.” I. 


"Ire back. 


— 


ds. 


. 


oy Pardon me, Sir,“ in a favltering 
1 voice, cannot be happier than | 
1 « have 


8 
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e have been for ſome months paſt: I 


„want for nothing, and I feel 'a Plea- 


« ſure in owing every thing to the 
bounty of a Lady ſo every way en- 
on gaging as yours.” | 


« ] muſt not be refuſed,” reſumed 
he; © it is an act of juſtice; it is but 


4 = 


the payment of a debt.“ 

60 Yield, yield, my deareſt Fanny,” 
cried Mrs. Manwaring, or I ſhall think 
you are too proud to receive that 
proof of our friendſhip.” 


She took the pocket-book. 


Loet me ſee,” continued ſhe, with a 
{weet ſmile, © if you will dare to re- 
« fuſe it from my hands,” | 


* 


I 2 L eagerly 
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J eagerly ſeized that dear hand which 
delights i in confering benefits. I preſſed 


it to my lips. My heart was full from 


various cauſes z the ſtarting tear ſtole 
down my cheek; I was oppreſſed with 
a ſenſe of their goodneſs : bur, ah ! ſhall 
Jom that the ſhock, the ſurprize of 


Hnding the only man I ever loved, thus 


irretrievably loſt to me, chiefly excited 
my emotions? The dear woman em- 
braced me. | 


Friend, ſiſter, my beloved compa- 
„ nion,“ ſaid ſhe, I will retire, till 
you are a little compoſed, till you 
are recovered from your ſweet, your 
« grateful ſenſibility; then I ſhall ex- 


4 pect you to partake in my joy. 


„ Make haſte, dry thoſe moving tears, 
< and, with your uſual chearfulneſs, 


= Fay to the number of thoſe friends, 


„ who 
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« who are aſſembled to congratulate 
« me, on being reſtored to the beſt of 
I end. Pa 


| She took hold of his arm,. and they 
vent out together, Mr. Manwaring, 
turned back his head as he left the 
room: my eyes had involuntarily fol- 
lowed him. How ſhall J deſcribe the 
glance they met from his? Oh! I ſhall 
never forget it! Such a mixture of ten- 
derneſs, compaſiion, and regret! There 
is no giving you an idea of it. 1 
threw myſelf on a ſofa, the moment he 
diſappeared, and burſt into a violent 
paſſion of tears. The pocket- book 
dropped on the floor, and not till the 
firſt tranſports of my grief were abated, 
did I beſtow on it a ſingle thought. 
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One of the ſervants paſſing through 
the room, rouſed me. I roſe, and, 
ſnatching up my preſent, hurried to 
my apartment. Such a preſent! But 
What is wealth to the wretched Fan- 
ny! No leſs than bank- notes to the 
amount of ten thouſand pounds ! Suit- 


able to their princely fortune is their 


gift. Ah, what does it avail! I have 
loft all I prize on earth; loſt him at a 


time too, when I was flattering myſelf 


with ſuch delightful hopes! Fooliſh, 
fooliſh girl! But I am ſeverely pu- 
niſhed for my prefumptuous folly. 


Adieu, my friend, my mother. Oh, 
that I was now with you! Can I, 
ought I to ſtay here? Heaven direct 
the unfortunate 


Frances WEsrT. 


LE T- 
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Miſs SANT2MORL to o Mrs, BLADON. 


i» 
F 


Throw: Rivieres: 


l U ah Bladon, that my brain 

is diſordered, that there is no ſuch 

a being in nature as I deſcribe in my 
laſt; that it is a phantom, exiſting no 
where but in my heated imagination. 
You are coming from your dear Que- 
bec, however, on purpoſe to ſee this 
prodigy. Stop, for once take the ad- 
vice of your giddy ud, if you wiſh 
to preſerve that liberty, 'of which, like 
a ſprightly widow, you make ſuch a 
boaſt, though you would give one of 
14 2 9 your 


— * 
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your fine black eyes to be happily rid 


of it. If you would not, like me, 


« Pine and languiſh, © 

« Yet know your paſlion vain,” 
tay * you are, ay be "hankful 
that fate has placed you at ſuch a 


commodious diſtance from ern. 


The man, the dear, angelick man! 

Who could have believed it ? 1 * 
myſelf miſtreſs of a competent portion 
of penetration; yet not one trace of a 


Benedict could I diſcover in him at the 


aſſembly. O heavens ! that ſuch a crea- 
ture ſhould be a huſband! Should 


fuch a world of charms be monopolized 


by one; and ſuch a one too? Abſo- 
lately a mere dowdy, a prude, a Me- 
thodiſt, with her demure, inanimate 


face! Not quite frightful, to be ſure, 


bus 
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but without the leaſt pretenſions to 
beauty. Pale, languid, tall, ungrace- 
full. Horrid! At leaſt, I endeavour to: - 
think ſo: yet there are men here Who 
affect to think her handſome. I hope her. 
huſband is not of that number ; though 
they are what people- call a monſtrous- 


happy n 


There is a little blue - eyed girl with/ 
them, indeed, Madam's companion, 
(Silly woman, to keep ſuch an eclipſer 
in her family!) a Fanny Weſt, who is, 
poſitively, a very paſſable "LY Frank- 
lin ſwears ſhe is an angel. A new face, 
you know, has its attractions: ſhe is in- 
faſhion, the fellows here are all mad about 
her. Laſt night the angelic Governor 
gave a ball; all' the world were there.. 
I was dying with impatience to ſee his 
deary, of- whoſe arrival, as ill news flies 

L 4 ſwift,, 
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ſwift, 1 heard the night before. I put 
on all my airs and graces. Our party 
conſiſted of my mother, ſiſter, Miss 
Meadows, and our couſin Franklin. 
The aſſembly- room was decorated in 
the higheſt taſte, and divinely illumi- 
nated. The Governor, with an eaſy 
politeneſs, accoſted us on our en- 
trance. He took my hand. Gallant 


creature | "I" 


D Let me,” ſaid he, introduce to 
« Miſs Santemore (who, for one happy 
«evening, condeſcended to be my part- 
% ner). her whom 1 have choſen as a 
partner for life.“ 


« How much is ſhe to be envied!“ 
thought I. He was leading me for- 
ward, | | 

40 Stop,” 
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« Stop,” cried I ; „ let me give you 
« a. proof of my penetration: let me 
« ſee if I can gueſs which is your La- 
« dy, in this numerous and brilliant 
6 circle.” So faying, I caſt my eyes 
around, “ I'll lay my life that is her,” 
(pointing to Fanny Weſt, as I afterwards | 
found her to be) © there is a ſtrong re- = 
6 een between you.“ 4 


— ñ — + * * 4 


He coloured a little, arid checking a 
figh (J fear the man is a rogue in his 
heart) faid, I was pretty near the mark, 
for the Lady who ſat next her was Mrs. 
Manwaring. I had almoft exclaimed, 
* Heavens! Is it poſſible 1 4 
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To gratify your femality, Bladon, 
I' give you a deſcription of her dreſs, 
and 1 tre idea I en of her; for 
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a few moments acting out of charac- 
ter, and fpeaking my real ſentiments. 


She wore a, negligee of light, very 
light brown luſtring, ſpotted with 
ſilyer, over a very ſmall hoop, with- 
out either flounces or furbelows. Her 
innen was of the fineſt Bruſſels lace; 
ker neck covered up to the very chin, 
in the- ſtyle of Queen Beſs, as becoming 
as. modeſt. Round. that ſame neck. was 
a ſingle ro of large pearls. (She has 
a fine ſkin, fre.) Her hair, which 
is. a- dark. brown, approaching to a 
Black, was careleſsly dreſſcd, without 
powder, ornamented with the ſame, 
and hanging lappets of Bruſſels. Upon: 
the whole, to ſpeak the truth, I ſhould, 
had ſhe been-any thing but the wife of 
my favourite, have pronounced her a 


pleaſing woman, a woman who had much 
the 
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the air of a perſon of faſhion, and ra- 


ther inclined to handſome. 


At her ſide was ſtuck up Maſs Weſt. 


— Shall I ſtill endeavour to ſpeak with- 
out prejudice or envy ? (No eaſy taſk, 
let me tell you.) The little gipſy had: 
ſpared no- pains to- ſet off her charms 
to advantage. She wore a gown and: 
petticoat of pale blue taffeta, trammed. 


with rich blond on the fleeves ; almoſt - 


up to her ſhoulder, was it trimmed. 


A pretty fancy. This blond was 


intermixed. with - ſmall | Italian flow- 
ers. Her hoop was large, and ſhewed 
a pair of delicate feet, ornamented with 
white ſattin ſhoes, and diamond buckles, 
or rather ſtars, on bows of blue rib- 
bon. Her hair, which is auburn, and 
in great.quantity, was, like her friend's, 
without powder, but more faſhionably 
10 dreſſed, 
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dreſſed, in a variety of becoming ring- 
lets. It was faſtened up with a bunch 
of pearls, admirably diſpoſed : ſo that, 
upon the whole, the men have ſome 
excuſe for making ſuch à rout about 
het, | DOTY 


I was vexed that I had put on my 
roſe colour and filver, as I thought, 
after ſeeing her dreſs, that it looked 
heavy, gaudy, and elegant. I really 
never in my life was ſo little pleaſed 
with myſelf; and I have obſerved, when 
that is the caſe, ane ſeldom Are 
others. AE | 
| The fellows did 1 about this 
Fanny Weſt, that it was unbearable: 
not a female in the room but her at- 
tratted the leaſt attention. Even my 
ſiſter's intended caught himſelf ſtaring 
„. at 
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at her, avec de grand yeux, with his 
back turned to his miſtreſs. Yer Bell, 
you know, is reckoned one of the 
prettieſt AT in all the n 


ſet my cap at the charming Go- 
vernor; but, would you believe it? 
After chatting to me near half an 
hour, and by that encouraging my 
hopes, the wretch had the cruelty to 
go and engage himſelf to that horrid 
thing Madame la Brun, who is, you 
know, my utter averſton. On this I 


inſtantly ſprang from my ſeat, and 


flew to a card-table; to which, - in 
ſpite of wearineſs and ſtupidity, I 
nailed myſelf for the reſt of 'the even- 
ing, among a ſet of the ſuperannu- 
ates; though Roachley uſed all his 
eloquence, to prevail on me to Join 
the ſprightly — 1 
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A more languid, tedious, horrid 
night I never paſſed. + Franklin too, 
who accompanied us home, threw me 
{till more into the vapours, by ſtun- 
ning me with encomiums of that lit- 
tle Fanny—Ah ! there is no ſtanding 
it Eaſt, North, den, what they will, | 
any thing but PE | 


1 . to TBF of our ſevere 
winzers, and to ſhiver at our northerly, 
winds ;, but. now I repent: give me 
any climate, any wind, North, South, 
Eaſt, only keep me at a diſtance from. 
Weſt. ; Fits R. | 


A jaunt of pleaſure was propoſed 
for to-day, by Mr. Franklin: they 
are to go in his barge, with muſick, to 
dine in the ruſtick ſtyle, on one of our 
delightfully romantic. iſlands; one of. 
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the iſlands of Richlieu, I mean, where 
the air is ſo heavenly mild and tempe- 
rate; but, as I am not in a heavenly - 
mood, I'll leave them to enjoy their 
Paradiſe, while I ſit at home, ſcribbling 
to you. I ſhall hear from Belt how they- 
went, on. Ah, why ſhould I wiſh to 
hear, only to be mortified ? 


Adieu, adieu. 1 
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LETTER XXII. 


Tre I DLC Kam .Þ nn 
| Trois Riviers. 


$ ©J 0% YINO e182... 
O you know that Franklin, ye- 
ſterday, took the lover's leap ? 
Not gracefully, indeed, after hanging 
his harp upon the willows ; it was ra- 
ther a ſlip than a jump. It might, 
however, have done his buſineſs, but 
that there is an old proverb in his fa- 
your. Honeſt ſoul, I don't believe he 
will be hanged, neither ; though he al- 
moſt deſerves it, for doating as he does 
on a little conceited minx, when her 
betters would be proud of ſuch a con- 
quelt. Not that I care a fig for the 


fellow, 


Arr's Ricur aT Lasr, 187 


fellow, but as a relation, and ſo forth. 
Bell's head is turned: ſhe has caught 
the infection. She can talk of nothing 
but this Fanny, and her delectable com- 
panion the ſtarched Mrs. Manwaring. 
Both ſo vaſtly engaging, forfooth ! A 
pretty girl like her to have ſo little en- 
vy! It is out of nature, quite outrł. 
But then her market is made. Her man 
a good man. Too grave, ergo ſtu- 
pid, to be inconſtant : a pair of hum- 
drums. I am out of all patience. —But 
about this jaunt, 


All went ſwimmingly on tilt they 
reached the iſland; the weather, the 
barge, the muſic fine : the Engliſh 
dames dreſſed e bergere : Fanny in her 
chintz, her green lined hat and natural 
bouquet. A Venus, to be ſure, at leaſt: 
A little „ wood-nymph, Bell 

L called 
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called her. Stupid chit ! who ever ſup- 
poſed ſhe had taſte? A new beau made 


his appearance on this occaſion, it 


ſeems, or rather a ſwain ; for, by her 
deſcription, he has very little of the for- 
mer in his compoſition. Can you, Bla- 
don, conceive any thing tolerable in the. 
form of a methodiſt preacher ? I want 
ſome of his faith to believe what Bell 
Gays of him. A young man of three 
and twenty, tall, genteel, graceful, and 
engaging; a face that beggars all de- 
ſeription; the fineſt eyes and hair in the 
world; how muſt ſuch a figure, if ſhe 
does not exaggerate, warm the hearts 
of his devout hearers? No wonder he 
is a favourite with the two devotees, with 
whom he lives as their ſpiritual guide. 
He has nothing either formal or ſevere 
in his manner, Bell ſays; no, nor in 
his conduct neither, I'll anſwer for it. 

They 
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* 


They had taken their fiſhing-tackle. On 
the ſloping green, under ſhady trees, ſat 


the joyous throng, laying baits for the 
finny tribe. The arrangement of the 


party was admirable: Mrs. Manwaring 
and her young director ſpiritualizing their 
amuſements; Fanny and her adorer 
Franklin; the latter making deſperate 
love, the former paying little attention 
to him, but a great deal to the dear Go- 


vernor, who ſat on the left, with his 


pert Frenchwoman chatting and ogling 
him, ſans fagon. Near her were Bell 
and her ſwain, Miſs Meadows and 
Captain Oglethorpe were alſo there. 
The mulic was ranged at ſome diſtance 
behind them. A cold, but elegant re- 


paſt was ſet out in the moſt ſhady and 
delightful part of the iſland ; the cloth 
ſpread on a green bank. The nymphs 

and ſwains placed themfelyes round on 
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the enamelled graſs to partake of it, Bell 
- tays the never knew a party of this na- 
ture ſo gay and ſo agreeable. In gene- 
| ral, indeed, when one ſets off with an 
intent to be ſpirited and merry, languor 
and ſtupidity take place. Do you re- 
member what a horrid day we ſpent, 
when, after. a month's preparation, ge- 
neral Bolton took it into his head to 
ſhew his elegant taſte in giving an en- 
tertainment to the ladies at his villa? 
AhT we had talked away all its charms 
before it arrived. We danced without 
ſpirits, talked without having any thing 
to ſay, ate without appetite, and re- 
turned home at night jaded and diſſatiſ- 
© fied. - A little accident, however, that 
| happened yeſterday, had nearly turned 
their mirth into ſadneſs. No happineſs 
in the world without alloy. Franklin, 


aut wardly : * in his eagerneſs to 
g - 4 N 2 | * diſc n- 


2 
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diſentangle the fiſhing- line of his divi- 
nity (the hook of which had caught 
hold of ſome weeds) plumped, jolly 
mortal as he is, into the river. Fanny, 
from an impulſe of terror and compaſ- 
ſion, threw herſelf forward, in order to 
ſave him; when lo, ſhe loſt her balance; 


and had not both the Governor and Ha- 


milton, ſwift as lightning, at che ſame 
inſtant, ſprung forward to her relief, by 
fortunately catching hold of the ſkirt of 


her gown, which the wind had blown 


back, there would, moſt likely, have 
been an end of her conqueſts and adven- 
tures. The fainting nymph was by 
them brought ſafe on ſhore, with only 
her delicate hands and breaſt wet with 
her fall; for they lightly ſkimmed the 
ſurface of the water. Oglethorpe and 
my. intended brother-in-law dragged out 
the heartily-ducked Franklin. Bell ſays 

the 
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the man looked ſo filly, that, though 
it was paſt a joke with him, ſhe could 
not for the life of her reſiſt a violent in- 
- £clination to laugh. Madame le Brun, 

Who is always on the titter, freely in- 
dulged her mirth. He got dry cloaths 
from a neighbouring cottage ; but cut a 
droll figure when thus metamorphoſed, 
of which he was ſenſible himſelf, and 
heartily vexed to make ſo unfavourable 
an appearance before his miſtreſs, Fanny 
was alſo obliged to make ſome altera- 
tion in her dreſs; but a white ſarcenet 
cloak concealed | the change. Their 
fail home was delightful in the cool of 
the evening: the muſic played the moſt 
plaintive airs imaginable, while the 
lovers © breathed forth their amorous 


vos. 


Adieu, 
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Adicu, my dear Bladon. I am con- 
tinually at my window: every veſſel I 
ſee throws me into a moſt agreeable pal- 
pitation. I expect you every moment, 
and yet I write. If this ſhould reach 


you, ere you ſet off, I charge you to 


haſten your - departure. In return for 
the pleaſure your company will afford 
me, I promiſe to. accompany-you back 


to Quebec. Farewell, till our wiſhed- 


for meeting. 


Your, &c. 


Lucy SANTEMORE. 


& in LS 
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ETETTER XXIII. 


M.iſs West to Mrs. DaRNLEV. 


39 
©; * ol 


_—_— _ Trois Rivieres. 


A M lefs en my dear friend, 
than when I aſt wrote. Heaven 
Will, I hope, enable me to conquer a 
fruitleſs and criminal paſſion. Crimi- 
nal now, alas! but every way laud- 
able when it firſt took birth, Oh, he 
is the beſt, the moſt engaging of men. 
What ſevere ſtruggles does it coſt me to 
live under ut roof with him, to 
hear him, to ſee him, and to be obliged 
to _ behold him with indifference ! But 
he aſliſts me in this painful taſk by his 


prudent reſerve, and by ſuch unaffected 
fuondneſs 
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fondneſs for his happy wife, as muſt 
check the riſing wiſn of any who ſhould 
dare to regard him with an unbecoming 
partiality. Many, I fear, will be 
tempted to this; for never man was 
ſo much admired,  _ — 


As the Lady of a perſon in ſo diſtin- 
guiſhed and publick a ſtation, Mrs. 
Manwaring is compelled to deviate a 
little from her former plan of life. 
Balls and entertainments are expected 
from the Governor: he gives theſe, 
gives them in a ſtyle of elegance and 
magnificence, ſuitable to his noble for- 
tune, and nobler mind. She, on thoſe 
occaſions, acts with graceful propriety; 
yet, in the midſt of pomp and pleaſure, 
forgets not the higher concerns of her 
immortal ſoul. 


— 
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manner, in her dreſs, and behaviour, 
which is not to be deſcribed. How well 
does ſhe deſerve her good fortune! 1 
feel my inferiority, and ſighing, ac- 
knowledge that ſhe alone could merit 
the heart of him to whom fate has 
joined her deſtiny. | 


What a poor imperfe& creature is 
your Fanny, compared to her! Fond 
'of the world, vain, and, ah, how ea- 
fily tempted from the ference paths of 
peace! 'Thoſe joys, which lately en- 
groſſed every faculty of my heart, in- 
ſenſibly vaniſh, and a thouſand unpro- 
fitable follies uſurp their place. Flat- 
tered with the diſtinction that is paid 
me, yet inſenſible to the merit of every 
one who addreſſes me; inſenſible to all 
but him only, whom honor, religion, 
| and 
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and gratitude forbid me to view with 
partial eyes. bed 1 


Unhappy Fanny! How ſevere is thy 
fate! Once he loved me—Diſtracting 
thought! But for my imprudence, 1 
might have been the happieſt of my 
ſex. Mr. Franklin continues to tor- 
ment me with - his fruitleſs paſſion : 
Mrs. Manwaring eſpouſes his cauſe. 
Alas! no longer dare I unboſom my- 
ſelf to her ; our pleaſing confidence is 
at an end, on my fide at leaſt. Nay, I 
even think I obſerve, on her part, a 
degree of reſerve which never appeared 
in her before. I may be miſtaken in 
this: my conſcious—what ſhall I call 
it? (not guilt, I hope) may give riſe 
to unjuſt ſuſpicions, 


— 


I ſaid, at the beginning of my letter, 
that I was leſs unhappy * when I 
K 3 laſt 
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laſt wrote. So I thought at that in- 
ſtant; for 1 had juſt parted from him 
whoſe preſence ever cheers my drooping 
ſpirits; but in his abſence they ſink, 


and melancholy reflections plunge me 


again into fruitleſs grief. Why do 
1 trouble you with my complaints 
Lie down my pen, Gl I can uſe it to 
better purpoſe. * 


; Aon, my beloved friend : continue 
to honor with your friendſhip 


"nr Frances WES᷑. 


LE T- 
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LETT EN XXIV. 


Miſs Sax TEMORE to Mrs. BLApox. 


* 
=y 


Trois Rivieres. 


' GIVE up the hopes of ſeeing you, 
Bladon. You defer your journey 


now (for what purpoſe you beſt know) 


and, ere long, the weather will make 
you totally lay aſide your intended tour. 
Already are we beginning to put on 
our furs. Fanny Welt yeſterday, for 


the firſt time, appeared in a kind of 


poloneſe, of crimſon ſattin, buttoned at 
the wiiſt, and trimmed with beautiful 
ermin. The girl became it, and the 
men admired her more than ever. Our 
miſſes, filly fouls ! are all buſy in getting 

4 dreſſes 
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dreſſes made in the ſame ſtyle. Such a 
minx to ſet faſhions! I have no patience, 
Poſitively, though I ſhiver with cold, 
J will not (left I alſo ſhould be ranked 
among the number of her imitators) 
Put on a ſcrap of fur for a month to 
come. | 


We had yeſterday a grand entertain- 
ment at the dear Governor's; it was in 
honor of his deary, being her birth- 
day. 1 have told you before, that no 
man on earth has half ſo much ele- 
gance and taſte. I need not repeat it, 
our dinner was ſuperb. We had a 
leneronet in particular, my favourite 
diſh, dreſſed d- merveille; but I ſhall de- 
teſt it for the future. Oh, I tremble 
while I recollect the accident. What a 
buſtle did it create Fanny finely 
expoſed herſelf, Our charming enter- 


tainer, 


2 
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tainer, haſtily ſwallowing ſome of this 


fiſh, in order to anſwer an imper- 
tinent, who teazed him with queſtions, 
ſwallowed with it a large bone, or ra- 


ther, it ſtuck in his throat. He coloured 


a little; but, with a compoſure worthy 
of himſelf, ſaid, riſing from table, 
« Excuſe me,” bowing to the com- 
pany; * a trifling accident—a bogen 
it will, 1 doubt not, i be extracted. 


« A bone 15. repeaced: fiks Tods: 
trembling, and. hurrying towards him. 


= 


Don't be alarmed,, my love;“ 
taking her hand: my ſurgeon v ill. 
ſoon free me from the pain.” 


<a p ab - 


lt 0 W913 TI 21 2 Wh a 

We all ſprung from our ſeats; for, 
from the difficulty with which he ſpoke, 
we cpuld fee it was not ſuch a trifling 
K 5 | affair. 
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affair as he affected to make of it. 
What a ghoſt-hke figure was Fanny! 
By an involuntary emotion ſhe had 
ſeized his hand. She looked up in 
his face with earneſt anxiety. Her lips 
moved, but ſhe had not power to 


ſpeak. He retired to the next room, 


where moſt of the company, particu- 
wy the female part of it, followed 
him. Mr. Wilberham examined his 
throat. He ſtarted, and appeared 


alarmed.” F anny An her- hands in 
an agony. 


„ Oh, Sir, Sir,“ excliined ſhe, 
« chere mug? e 


He anſwered not, but drew out his 
ipſtruments. | | 
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Don't crowd about him ſo,” ſaid 
he. 

The Governor gracefully and ten- 
derly preſſed his Lady's hand to his 
hps. | | 


«© Go, my love, do not thus terrify 
« vyourſelf,“ ſaid he. | 


He turned next to F anny (for the 
girl ſtil] hung over him.) “ Generous. 
Miſs Welt, be not frightened,” | 


The glance which accompanied this 
ipeech was tender beyond expreſſion, 
Well for his wife ſhe did not fee: it: 
Franklin did, however, which was al- 
moſt as bad. Spite and - jealouſy in- 
ſtantly ſwelled his full-blown features. 
Several fruitleſs attempts were made, 

K 6 but 
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but no bone extracted. We females 
| Rood with eyes raiſed to heaven, trem- 


bling for the event; when, behold! 


with a deep ſigh, into the arms of Bell 


fell Fanny in a ſwoon. Mrs. Manwa- 
ring ſtared, and changed colour; the 


fellows looked arch; Franklin bit his 


lip; while the good-humoured Ha- 
milton, and my no leſs good- -humoured 


| W. bore her 95 


Finely he $217 did his buſinels. 
The Governor now made his apologies, 
and the fair began to breathe ; the 
men returned to their half-finiſhed re- 
paſt, to which our noble hoſt alſo con- 
ducted his Lady; and peace and har- 
mony were again reſtored ; or rather, 
peace and order; for as to harmony, 
fome of us were far from being in 


tune. On Mis. Manwaring's clouded 
brow 
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brow ſat diſcontent and pining, care; 
on that of Franklin, rage, diſappoint- 
ment, and the green-eyed monſter jea- 
louſy. | 

We ſaw no more of Madam Frances 
till the commencement of our ball; 
nor was ſhe well-adviſed to appear 


even then. 


Poor girl! I actually pitied her; no 
merit in that, Bladon; for it gratifies 
our ſelf-love, to have an opportunity 


to pity thoſe whom we have been ac- 


cuſtomed to envy; ſince it muſt be 
ſome humiliating circumſtance , which. 
excites that ſentiment. 


Humbled, ah! how ſeverely was ſhe 
humbled! I never ſhall forget her 
figure. Face pale, eyes fwelled with 

. weeping, 
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weeping, modeſtly and mournfully caft 
down; one pretty hand involuntarily 
ſpread on her heart, as if to guard it 
from 2 ſecond weakneſs ; the other held 
by the 'blooming Hamilton, who led her 


in, and whoſe countenance is formed to 


ſpeak every emotion of his ſoul. 


I never beheld ſuch an aſſortment of 
features, ſuch ſentiment, ſuch ex- 
preſſion. He placed the diſconſolate 
fair one, bowed low, and retired from 
a ſcene too gay, as he thinks, for his 
ſacred profeſſion. Charming fellow ! 
How does ſuch a form tempt one to 
commit facrilege, ' and to ſteal his 
heart from heaven! There all his 
hopes and joys ſeem fixed. 


Mrs. Manwaring had fo much com- 
mand of herſelf, as to go and ſpeak 
| to 
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to the agitated Fanny. She congratu- 
lated her on her recovery, with a 
cool air however. Bell, who is her ſworn 
friend, plumped into a ſeat next to her, 
laughed, and chatted, good- ſoul, to 
raiſe her ſpirits. Fanny looked her 
gratitude. The Governor approached, 
a univerſal trembling ſeized her. He 
aſſumed an air of grave dignity, ſuited 
more to his ſtation than his nature. 


« I am ſorry, Madam,” -faid he, 
* that your delicate ſpirits were, on 
my account, ſo much affected.“ 


His voice ſoftened a little towards 
the concluſion of this ſpeech. Fanny 
bowed. He hemmed away a ſigh, and 
returned to his Lady. The ball be- 
gan; Franklin, ſullen wretch, ſat biting 
his nails. Fanny refuſed half the men 
2 in 
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in the room, not chuſing to dance, ſhe 
faid. My ſiſter and her lover declined 
it alſo, to keep her in countenance. 
They made a little party by them- 


ſelves, with the aſſiſtance of Miſs Mea- 


dows, and played at cards. 


So ends the adventure of yeſterday. 
Time will diſcover the conſequence of 


HK. 


Adieu. I am too good to ſcribble 
to you as I do. Will you, or will you 


not, come? Tis the laſt time of aſk - 


Tours, &c. © 


Lucy SANTEMORE. 


5 L E T. 
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LETTER xxv. 


Mrs, BLA bon to Miſs SanTEMORE. | 


Quebec. 


| 'RITE away, Lucy, but do not 
ſcold : you excel in the former, 
but the latter is an enemy to one's com- 
plexion, I will tell you frankly why I 
did not ſet off according to my pro- 
miſe; and I will alſo tell you why I am 
at this moment not only ſcribbling to 
you, but giving orders for my journey. 
Like a Cæſar I can diſpatch buſineſs. 


Know then, that a male coquette, 
with black eyes, white teeth, and tall 
elegant perſon, has lately made his ap- 

pearance 
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pearance among us: his name Bellamy, 
his coat red, his cockade elegantly de- 
gage, and. the tout enſemble irreſiſtible. 
This ſame Colonel Bellamy ſaw your 
humble ſervant at an aſſembly, danced 
with her, and made love like a fury. 
From that moment, for almoſt a week, 
he wrote every hour, ſighed, died, 
vowed, viſited, knelt. Could a lover 
do more? When, behold, Madame de 
St. Savoir made her appearance. Young, 
handſome, and a coquette. To the 
right about wheels my ſpark. Farewell, 
my little widow. He viſited me ſtill, 
however ; but ah-! how changed ! Cool 
as a cucumber, he yawned over his 
tea; talked, and yet ſaid nothing; ſhun- 
ned all occaſion of being alone with me; 
vaſtly civil; a great eſteem for me, 
forſooth; a mighty pretty kind of ſen- 
ſible woman. I took my cue from his 
beha- 
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behaviour. I own my ſikly heart felt a 
pain; yet I affected to be as cool as his 
worſhip : chatted, laughed: no memory 
on either ſide. Wits, you know, never 
have that incommodious, dull faculty. 
Madame de St. Savoir had her day; 
when, out of her nurſery, breaks looſe 
Kitty Renton. A new face, young and 
blooming. Adieu, Madame de Sr. 
Savoir; Kitty alone engrofles all his at- 
tention, The inexperienced girl! I 
pity her. Her friends reſt not there; 
her relations I mean. Our gay Colonel 
thought it his ſafeſt method to decamp. 


I am told that he is gone to Trois Ri- 


vieres, His ſafety, and his buſineſs, 
called him there: buſineſs with your 


fine Governor, That diſpatched, and 
half your fair ones enliſted under his 


banner, away to England flies the victo- 


rious hero, loaded with his ſpoil of eaſy 
| and 
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and unguarded hearts, that will fall; 
and have fallen a ſacrifice to his wicked 
attraction. But if I can, I will ſtop his 
career. I purſue my fugitive : his cha- 
racter ſhall be expoſed; and then, if 
they will be | fools , let them; for 
what Den To o n 


ef 
_ Your friend, 


Cala Dube | 
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LETTER XXVI. 
Miss West to Mrs. DarNLEyY. 


ow you ſooth me, my beſt 

friend ! how you comfort your 
poor Fanny! To believe one's ſelf ca- 
pable of noble actions, is half the work. 
You encourage me by your eſteem ; 
you animate my languid endeavours by 
your well-meant, kind encomiums. Yes, 
I will conquer. Life is ſhort, I will 
fight my way through it. 1 will, I will 
deſerve your friendſhip. If it is my lot 
to ſuffer, I will ſuffer with patience. 
Let providence point out the way, here 
am. © Speak, Lord; for thy ſer- 


* vant heareth.“ 1 


And 
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| And did my triend, my mother weep 
- for her Fanny ? Does ſhe, with-the com- 
paſſion] of a ſaint, though incapable of 
ſuch errors herſelf,” yet pity the frailties 
of human nature ? Well might my laſt 
letter affect you; for much was the 
writer of it affected, while ſhe, bluſh- 
ing, ſtamped on the ſpotleſs paper, and 
deeply impreſſed on her heart, the fatal 
tranſactions of a day never to be remem- 
bered without confuſion; that day when 
ſhe ſo unfortunately expoſed her weak- 
neſs. Let me no longer dwell on the 
mortifying ſubject. Since then how 
changed has been my ſituation ! Shun- 
ned by my once kind Mrs. Manwaring, 
ho is continually ſhut u p in her cloſet 
regarded no doubt by her too amiable 
"huſband as the diſturber of his domeſtic 
felicity ; what can 1 do? where can I 


Ay? If I leave them, and continue in 
| this 
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this country, what an appearance will 
it have? how will it injure my charac- 


ter? and, indeed, how improper is it 


for a young woman like me to live alone, 
without the protection of a married 
friend? And to return to England 
how my tears flow !—thar, that, I fear, 
is my only reſource. I might, indeed, 
marry here, as many offers are made to 
me. Then I ſhould ſtill behold (with 


a criminal wiſh I never have, and hope 
I never ſhall) the all-engaging Man- 
waring But his friendſhip, his ſoci- 
ety, how deſirable are thoſe bleſſings! 


Ought I to marry, while actuated by 


ſuch motives; when, except himſelf, I 
have not ſeen the man whom I can 
love? Franklin is out -of the queſtion. 
Once I pitied him, for being, like my- 
{clf, compelled to ſtruggle with a fruit- 


leſs paſſion; but now his love is con- | 
verted 


—-c__ 
. S 


ARTERLAT 
21 8 


— , — — — — — — — — — 
. . _ > * * 


216 ALL'sRicar Ar Lasr. 


verted into hatred: he is my bittereſt 
enemy. Every where does he endea- 
vour to expoſe me. The reports he 
has malignantly ſpread, have reached 
the ears of my benefactreſs. To thoſe 
reports, much more than my unfortu- 
nate conduct, do I owe the loſs of her 
friendſhip. It is he has kindled her 
Jealouſy. My only female intimate here 
informed me of this; and, like my dear 
Mrs. Darnley, earneſtly preſſes me to 
put myſelf under the protection of a 
huſband, that I may, by fo doing, ſi- 
lence the tongue of ſlander. Oh, no; 
rather than thus meanly condeſcend to 
make a property of a man, let me fly, 
let me return to my native country : it 
matters not where I am; fortune ſeems 
determined to perſecute me be where 1 
will. I promiſed, I remember, that, if 


that fickle goddeſs ſmiled on me, I 
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would haſten to my beloved Mrs. Darn- 
ley, that ſhe might partake of my feli- 
city. But do I enjoy any? Alas! no; 
what are riches to a mind fo ill at eaſe ? 
I know not on what to determine. Mr. 
Hamilton is ſenſible, and he is my 
friend: to him will I fly for advice. 


Adieu. 


Ever yours gratefully and affectionately, 


Frances WEST. 
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L E TT E R XXVII. 
| Miſs SANTEMORE to Mrs. BL apox. 


F Had ſeen the formidable hero, Bla- 
4 don, ere your letter reached me; 
ſeen him in all his glory; and a fine fel- 
low he is. Now mum as to his charac- 
ter, widow, if you love me. I wiſh to 
have him thought well of, becauſe l 
flatter myſelf he is in a fair way of 
revenging on that envied, and too much 
admired Fanny Weſt, the mortifications 
every other female here has ſuffered 
fince her arrival. Ah! he is the very 
kind of being, made on purpoſe, to 
drive from her heart a certain pretty fel- 


low, whom only this Bellamy can equal. 
2 Laſt 
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Laſt Monday my ſiſter gave her hand 
to Roachley ; and, in honour of their 
nuptials, my mother gave a ball. Ever- 


laſting dancers are we Canadians. No 


wonder, with all the wildneſs of Indians, 
and all the vivacity of the Pariſians, ſo 
blended in our compoſitions. My fa- 

mily, in particular, have a mixture of 
both, with very little of the Engliſh 


gravity to moderate either. I have been 
told that my great, great grandmother 


was a Squa. Heavens no wonder I 
am a brunette,—How I ramble ! 


Fanny has for ſome time been under 
an ecliple; the cauſe is a ſecret to 
ſome, but none to my ladyſhip. A pre- 
tended indiſpoſition was her excuſe for 
not joining our late parties at the Go- 
vernor's. Franklin has whiſpered ſome 


ill-natured things, which by a ſet of 


L 2 miſſes, 
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miſſes, envious of her charms, were 
greedily fwallowed, though I believe, 
in my conſcience, not credited. Bell is 
her ſtrenuous advocate and defender, 


At her earneſt requeſt, ſhe honoured 


our ball with her preſence; nay, offi- 


ciated in the morning as bride-maid, 


Bell looked lovely, It is faid, a wo- 


man never looks ſo well as on her wed- 
ding-day. It is eaſily accounted for: 
the agitation of mind of a poor foul, 


in ſuch a ſituation, muſt experi- 
ence, when for life the is going to put 
herſelf under the command of a lord 


and maſter, muſt keep the blood in mo- 
tion, and add to the brilliancy of her 
"complexion. Bell's dreſs was well fan- 
cied; but never did I behold any thing 
to equal the taſte of Fanny's. Her ſad- 
"neſs, too, is in her favour. When in 
Fx. a ſpirits, the ' girl is handſome, 


* thought 


® 
. 
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thought we; ſhe knows it, and is hap- 
py. What an object of envy! But 
now we change our tone, What ts 


beauty? we cry. In ſpite of all her 


charms, we are more chearful, more at 
eaſe than ſhe is. Fortune diſtributes 
her favours more equally than 1s gene- 
rally imagined. Self, ſelf is at the 
bottom of all our thoughts, and all 
our actions, We think compaſſion a 


noble, generous ſentiment : it is pride. 
« Poor creatures!“ we fay with a figh, 


and at the ſame time feel a ſecret ſatif- 


faction, in finding ourſelves exempt 
from their ſufferings. 


Teazing Bell! I hardly know what I 
write. She fits chatting at my elbow 
with her other goſſiping bride-maid, 


Nancy Meadows. No matter, you un- 


derſtand me, Bladon : a word to the 
| wite, 
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wiſe, you know ;—and, what is ſtill bet- 


ter, no matter whether you underſtand 


me or not,—But to the ball. 


Juſt as minuets were begun, in, with 
graceful ſteps, marched a pair of—beaus 


Mall I call them? No, that has an 
-antiquated ſound with it. Smart fel 


lows then. The Governor one, Bella- 
my the other, arm in arm. 


5 Fanny had been juſt taken out to ex- 
Hibit her talents that way by General 


A——, Your amorous inconſtant was 
inſtantly ſtruck with her; violently ſo: 
I never beheld a man in ſuch tranſports 
of admiration, He procured the ho- 
nour of her hand for the reſt of the 


evening. 


Frank- 
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Franklin at this was ſeized with the 


head-ach, ergo a ſevere fit of jealouſy, 
and left the aſſembly. | 


Ah! better and better! A large party 


from the Governor's this moment paſſed 


my windows, all in elegant carrioles. 
Fanny Weſt ſtuck up in that of your 
ſwain, he driving her in triumph. 
They are going, I find, to fee our ſtu- 
pendous cataract, our marvellous caſ- 
cade, the fall of Niagara. 


They ſtop, they inſiſt on our joining 


them. 


What a chit is Bell !—She had re- 


ceived the invitation in the morning; 
but, bride-like, was ſo much taken up 
with her fond monkey of a huſband, as 

to 
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to forget it. No matter, I am ready. 
— Coming, coming, good folks. 


Adieu, my fair correſpondent. 


Yours, 


L. S. 
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